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THE PREFACE, 
Ot tovy with an 1, who have rendred Theme 


better, nor to diminiſh theſe who perhaps 

have done Them worſe, tor for the vant= 

ty therewith many delight Themſelves , 

To be reputed Authors of a Publick, work, mnch{leſs 
for any ſordid expefation of gain , doth This Edition 
of the Pſalms offtr it ſelf to the common view. The ge- 
ral ditaſle taken 'at ſome unhandſame expreſſions an 
the OW, which b:th disfigured the meaning of the 
Holy Gbt, and reproached our Engliſh Tongue,( that 
aid wt afford. .« decent cloathing. to preſcrve them 
from the ſcorn f thoſe who apprebended any cecaſion 
t1 quirrel 3 _) iweited Me to tryin ſome Few, whis 
th.r they might not-in the plaineſt dreſs of language 
be jced fram thaſe-diſparagements.of the Text , which 
gave offences. , After I had privately ſkewed thoſe 
( intended no farther then for an Aſſay ) perſmwaſts 
cn if Friends; whahad power th command, made me 
( baving now leifure from thoſe greater emplryments , 
t2 which I was called mire than ever expedited) wilk 
ling to run through the Reſt. 152. 
4 know Alteration( though for the Better )is ſcarſs 
welcome to People by Cuſtome, and long Preſcription 
' babited in their Firſt formes, that of 
_— Epiſt. 5. Auguſtine being often true, . Ipla 
ed ben Mutatio confuctudinis, que adjuvat 
ſuerud. variis Ufilitate, Novitate perturbat , The 
Kegionum. @& Profit doth not recompenſe to They th8, 
the trouble and diſorder of the Changes, 
T have therefore by tying my ſelf to the old Myen 


and Old Tunes, endeavoured to prevent that diſturb-' 


ence mbich ihe Alteration might bring, whoſe diffes 
3 rence 
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Thee Pefan, 


rexce in ths Verſion will not be much diſcerned, when 
the Congregation perfett in their ancient Tuner , 
may with as much eaſe repeat every verſe read be- 
fore thy ſing ( iccrrding to the prattiſe ) as they didl 
tbe Old. 

Wherein Iſhall defire my aim may be tightly uu+ 
derftord, which was tr render them rather with per- 
ſpicuity and plainneſs for the vulgar Uſe, than Ele- 
gancee For this the diſadvantage of the meaſureCofall 
ethcrs leaſt graceful )wherein moſt of the Pſalms run, 
allowes not : eſpecially when by Deſign I denymy ſelf 
obe libcrty of thoſe words and Phraſes which either 

wt the Gravity of the Smbjett, or capacity of the 
aneft. To this end I have ſo cloſely follorred the 
New Tranſlation of the Pſalms in our Church Bi- 
bles, that he who is able t» read the ont may pers 
eeive the Reaſon of the Text neither loft, nor abuſed in 
the Rhime Both which without much Unevenneſs, 
or f crce are bronght to an caſie and familiar agree+ 
ents 

Ihdeed where the Plce is obſcure and the Conſtru- 
ion difficult, I take leave Ly paraphraſe to give the 
Meaning : which is a Method of times obſerved by the 
= whoſe wrfion Moralizeth in the Greek, , 

at 1245 wrapp'd up in figures by the Hebrew. As 
$9 inſtance in one fer all, in Pſalm $4: veiſe 6: 
What our Tranſlation from the Original terms the 
Valley of Baca, or of Mulberry Trees ( as the Mars 
gin bath it ) meaning thereby a place oppreſt with 
. : droug'1t 1nd barrenneſs, where thoſe 
nun —_— Trees commonly grow , tbe Greek, 
err Output reads Thy Keno oy xxeriuer@, 
Fa ablns. the Valley »f Mournine, or of Tears, 
c from the 124 f:0s( ſaith Vatallus) 
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' The 3:eface. 


which ſo wretched a Place produceth, wherein Faſſene 
gers were conſtrained ( for want of other ) to drink 
Rain-water, kept in pits digeed fer that purpoſe. 

This courſe as it 15m! ulcfu!, IC I bye needs we 
excuſe z for elſe Pow [Pri wid ibs C noregation cbſerve 
the Pſalmiſts rule, Pal. 47.17 Toling with under- 
ftanding, when they underſtand not what they Sing. 
The ſerving God upon Others ſcore hom we belicue 
mean well is 2 fair way to Sing implicit Faith into 
& Church whoſe Orthodox Divines both in their Pul- 
pits and writings have ſo often Said it out. 

Neither will any ( Thope)) be ſo ſcuere as 20 £01» 
elude, Thatit is not Davids Pſalm, but Ours, ſo 
long as we ſing it in His fence, though not alwayes 
according to bis ftri Letter. For as it is not to be 
expetied from a Tranſlator thas be ſhould verbum 
vcrbo reddere, give word for word : ſo with'the lear- 

ned Andreas Viega, I muſt conclude 
_ 34 impoſſible, tha: all the words of one 
2. Ann, 14 46, Language ſhuuld be tranſplanted into 
anothcr, but that there will b: ſme 

reſtrittion or enlargement of ſignifications. And h w- 
ever One who thus preciſely bindes bimſclf to a Lite- 
ral Interpretation may pleaſe bimſelf. He can neither 
inform thrſe who aye leſs learned, nr beep them from 
_—_—_— of prejudice upon the Tcxt : Since that 
which in the Hgbrew is an Ehganct reudred in ano- 
#bey Language according to the words rrould be ( 18 
ſay no worſe ) perplex'd and barbar:us , inducing 
men, _ this defect of the Interpreter, to ſuſpect 


36 the Holy Ghoſt dictatcd, and the Church c:mmen- 


ſome things to the Peoples uſe, which need not to 
be anderſtced. | TOY 

Beſides this advantage of Parapbraſe where Places 
ave dark, thcCongregavion happily may fird A nther 
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The Peeface. 
au the contratting divers Pſalms, firmerly divided 
Into ſeveral Parts \ ſo that now, unleſſtſome Few, the 
moſt rvithout theſe Fraftions and interruptions may 
be ſung entirely at Once, not borrowing too much 
gime out of that which is allotted to 0ther Duties. 

- Thaut a0 more to' add,. But as the Service of God 
was my. firſt aim, ſo1ſhall account my labour fally 
recompenſed, if it proves uſeful, or acceptable to tbe 
moſt rexzorned Mother Church of England : Under 
whoſe Firſt eftabl;Þment and bappy Reformation, in 
the beſt aud-moſt Orthodox Times, I profeſs my ſelfe 
7 mg ebligations of Duty and Deu1tion an obesiens 

on audfaithful Servant. | | 
| Henry Chicheſter. 
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ADVERTISE MENT. 
There is publiſhed newly 4 Book 
Eptituled 


PSALMS and HY-MNS to Solume 
Muſick in Fonr Parts upon 'the- catnmoy 
Tunes Uſed jn Pariſh Churches, wherein 
js a perfea DireRion to the Le of this ex- 
cellent Tranſlation of Biſhop Xxg : which 
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Pſaim 1, 


_———  ——  ——— 


Pſalm T. 


I He man isblcſ whoſe feet not trzad, 


By wicxcd counlcls lcd : 


Nor ſtands in that perverted way, 


In whici the Sinners ſtray 3 
Nor joyns himſelt unto the Chair, 
Whrcrc Scorncrs ſeated arc , 
2 But in Gods Law both daics and nights 
- To meditate delights. 


3 Hc ſhall be like a planted Tree 
We ncar the Rivers lec : 
Whoſebranches by their moiſture ſpring, 
And truits in ſeaſon bring. 


+ No parching droughts his leat invade, 


Or make his blofſorn tade 


For God will his cndcavours blcts 


With prolperons kucccts. 


s But wicked men themſclvcs ſhall hind 


Like chatt blown by the wind. 


6 Nor in tac final Judgment mutt 


Stand up among the Jult. 


; Fur God the xightegus guides, and xnows 


Tic path Wicrcin he $0CQ3 : 


Whcn ways of tinacrs pcrith (hal! 


In tacir ctcrn;] tall. 


= £ Calm 11, 


Pſalm 11, , 
1 V Hy do the furious Heathen rage? 
Vain people why engage ? re 
2 Kings of the Earth a Party make, | 
And Rulers counſel take, Y 


Who *painſt the Lord that Earth doth ſway, 


And his Annointcd, fay, i1 
3 Break we the Bonds they on us lay, 
And caſt their cords away. 12 


4 But God, whodoth the Heavens guide, 


Shall them in {corn deride, For 

s Then ſhall his ſore diſpleaſuurebreak, 
| And he in anger ſpcak. Sin 
6 Yethavelſ:tmy King on high, obs 


Adorn'd with Majeſty : 
Upon Mount $i rais'd the Throne 
Of minc Annointcd Onc. I 


7 I willdectrc that firm D-cree, 
The Lord hat! {aid co mc. : 
Thou art my Son, wit! .out ul: fpot, 2 | 
This day Lthccb:yot. - 

1 


8 Ask me, and thinc Inheritance 
O're Nations I ic ad vancc ; 
Far as the Earth, or Sa cxtcnds, 

Are thy Policiizons cads. 


g Thou with an Iron Rod ſhalt bruiſe 
Such as thy pow's xetule. ſn, 
'y 


Pſalm 11, 


And like a Pottcrs Veſſel broke; 


So daſh them by thy ſtroke. 


to O thereforeall ye Kings that awe 
The Nations with your Law 3 
Ye Judges of the earth be wile : 

His Scepter not deſpiſe. 


tx Scrveye the Lord with holy tear + 
Rejoyce, yetrev*rence bear. 

12 And kiſs the Son, bctore-his wrath 
Your wiy conſum:d hath. 


For if a little that cncreaſe, 
Where can we leck for Peace ? 

Since they are only fate, and blelt, 
Whoſe hope in him doth reſt. 


Y 


'O 


Plalm 117, 


Lord, how faſt do they encreaſc. 
Who troubled have my peace ? 


They many arc, who *gainft me riſe, 
And are my enemies. 

2 Many there be my Soul upbraid, 
And ſay, God cannot gid- 


But Lord ! Thou art my Shield, my Prailc : 


Thou ſhalt my head up-raile. 


To God my loud requeſtdid cry, 
Who heard my voice from high. 

$ laid medown, aftd zoſc again : 
Fur ac did me ſuſtain, 


- | Pſalm 1V, 


6 Then though ten thouſands me invade, 
I will not be afraid. 

No, though with threats the furious rout 
Encompals me about. 


7 Ariſc, and fave me, O my God : 
For with thy vengctul Rod 

Thou (mit*ft the cheek, and break'ft the jaws 
Ot ſuch as hate thy Laws. 

$ To thee O Lord our Gold alone 
Bclongs Salvation. 

Whodo'ſt thy ble{tings cvermore 

Upon thy people powre. 


= 


Pſzlm IV. 1 


1 \Odot my rightcouſnels attcnd, 
JF When my requetts aſcend. 
Thou haſt cnlarg*d me in dilirc{s, 
And cas'd my hcavineſs. 


2 How long, O Mortals,will ye ſhame 
The glory of my Name ? 

How long will ye love vauitics, 
And taxe dclight in Lics ? 


3 Know that the Lord elec hath 
Men ot uninoved faith. 

He, whcn bctorc his Throne I cry, 
Will uot my ſuit deny. 


(SS) 


4 Stand of his greatneſs thcFin awe, 
Nor fin againli his Law. 


by = 
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Pſalm V. 


When on your bed rctir'd, and (till, 
O mcditate his Wall ? 


5 Of Righteouſneſs the Offering 
To God your Maker bring : 

And on the hope ot his defence, 
Place all your confidence. 


6 Yct ſome, who him not underſtood, 
Ask, who ſhall do us good ? 

Lord let thy Facc, and Beams Divine, 
On us thy {crvants thine, 


7 Thou filPft my heart with greater joys, 
Then theirs, whom plenty cloys. 

Who reap their truits in time of peace, 
Whotc Corn and Wine encreale. 


$ Tay me down, with quiet blcſt, 
To take my ileep, and ret: 
For thou, whole goodneſs doth excel, 


Mak'tt mc in fatety dwell. 


Pſalm V, 


I Eo ponder what my words relate, 
Weigh what I meditate. 
2 My God and King my cry attcnd : 
To thce my pray*'rs I {cud. 


3 My voice O Lord ſhall in the morg 
Up to thy Throne be born. 

Betimes will I dirc& my cry, 
And loo to thee ou high. 

B 3 


Vi 


Pſalm V. 


4 For thou in fn tak*ſt no delight, 
No ill dwells in thy ſight, 

s The fooliſh ſtand notin thine eye, 
Who hat*ſt miquity. 


6 Thou ſhalt the lying lips deſtroy, 
Who leaſing make their joy. | 

God will the bloody minded hate, 
And puniſh all deceit. 


7 But L prduming on thy care, 
Will to thy Houſerepair : 

And towardzthy Tempicin thy fear, 
Duc adoration bcap. | 


$ Me Lord in righteouſneſs diſpoſe, 
Beſct with watchful foes, 

Make ſtreight thy way before my face, 
And guide re by thy grace. 


9 No faithtulncCs their mouth contains, 
Their hcart fcul malice ſtains. 

Wide Sepulchres arc th.ir black throats, 
Their tongucs but flatt*ring notes. 


16 O God deſtroy, and let thimall 
By thcir own counſels ta! ; 
Themſelves by their tranſgretlions quell, 
Who 'gainſt thy pow*r rebel. 


T1 But ]ct all faithful ones rezoyce, 
And ſhout with cheartul voice: 
Becaulc thy love, which knows no end, 

Dota cver them dctcud. 


2iLct 


Let 


Pſalm VI, 


12 Let thoſe rcoyce in thee who truſt 3 
For thou wilt blcfs the Juſt : 
And-with thy favour, as a Shield, 
Is danger fatty yeild. 


Plaim VI, 
I Ebuke me not, O Lord, in wrath, 
Whoſc fin delerv'd it hath : 


Nor Ict thy hot diſplcaſurc burn, 
LeaſtI to nothing turn. 


2 Have pitty Lord, for Iam weak, 
Aſham'd my lins to {p-ak. 

O heal me, tor my bones are vext, 
My Soul with grict perplext. 


3 How long ſhall I lament, and cry, 
For my delivery ? 

4 O turn ! and me to favour take, 
For thine own mercies fake. 


'$ Can he, who looſes lifes ſhort breath, 


Remcmber thee in death ? 
Or will thc duſt, and fi cncerail:;, 
A voice toſ{ound thy praile ? 


6 Weary, and faint, my ſoul bemoans 
Her vain and truitlets groanss 
My b-d the mari of torrow wears, 


Each night bedew'd with tcais- 
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g: * Pain VII 


7 My light is dim, my melting, eyc 
Clouded with miſcry. 

I languiſh through my hatcrs rage, " 
Into untimely agc. 


$ Depart from me all wicked ones ; 
The Lord hath hcard my moans, 

My voice of weeping, and my tears 
Sound loudly in his cars. 


9 God, who my {upplication takes, - 
In Pardon an{wcr macs. | 
10 When their defpite, who me detame, 


Shall cover'd be with ſhame. 1 
I 
my a!m VIE. 
I Lord my God in thcc T truſt 
Dcliv.r me trom the — lt, ' 
2 Leaſt Lyon-Jike my foul he te 
Whillinone is tor my reſcue nears I 
2 Lord if this guilt upon me ſtands, 
Ir wicxcancts be in my hands 3 1 
4 It fricadl bill rewarded have, 


Or cauticts toc I did not {ave : 


e Trco It minc enemy purſue, 
ct kim my captive Soul tubtJue : 1” 
ethiunny lite to caith down thriy, 
Ar 12\ 1.40 hon LIY 11 ting d:ilts 
O Lot! 


1 anc , Eid is s Cab ill THe Cl! LAY '3.%. 
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bw: Pſalm VIL +9 — 
7 The pcople then ſhall me comeNighz - 
For their lakes lift thy felt on high, 


3$ The Lordhis judgment ſhall diſpence, 
According to mine innocence : 

9 Olect all wicked countelscnd ; 
Bur jutt men ſtabliſh, and detend. 


10 For God the heart and reins doth try 3 
Preſcrves men of intcgrity. | 

11 Goddoth in right his judgments lay 
Yet is provoked every day. 


12 It kenot turn, his Eword is whet); 
His Bow is bent, and ready ſct. 

13 The inſtruments of death he brings, 
And Arrows trom his quiver flings. 


14 Bchold he travels great with hate, 
Miſchict conceives, brings torth deceit, 
15 Henade a Ditch, and dig'd a Pit, 
And ke himiclt is talPu in it. 


15 Thus all his pra&tifcs revert, 
To ftrixe his own malicious heart. 
His n.itchict ſhall his own hcad wound 
His violence himakelt contuund. 


17 I will the praiſe of God expres, 
According to his rightcoutnels : 
And in my Songs ext! tie tame 
Ot his moſt high, molt glorious Name. 


P<2uu 


Pſalm VIIl, 


Pſalm VII. 


4 oo ! how excelling is thy Name 
Through Earths extended frame ! 
Who hati thy glory ſet on high, 
Above the ltarry sky« 


2 Thou didſ{i by infant mouths ordain 


Renown and ſtrength to gain ; 2 
Whoſe wcaxncs might thy toes confound, 
And thc Avenger wound. 
4 


When I conſider, Heavens ſtate 
Thy fingers did create 

The Mocn, with all the Stars of night, 5 
To which thy beams gave light. 


4 © what is Man, or all his Race, 6 
Thy tavour ſhould him grace ? 

s Whom, made next Angels in renown, 

Thou wilt with glory crown. 7 


8 Thou under his command haſt laid 


The works thy hand had made. 8 
What in each El:zment doth meet, 

Is {ubjedt to lus feet, L 
» All ſheep, and beaſts which range the lield, l 

Tie tow!ls which air doth yicld : 
Tic Fithes, which their motion keep h 


Withia the liquid deep. 


$ O Lord our Governour, whole {way 


All in the world obey ! 
How 


Pſalm 1X, 
How far excelling is thy Name 
Througltcarths extended frame ! 


— 
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Pſalm 1X, 


I ] Thee will praiſe with my whole heart, 
And all thy wond'rous works impart ; 

In Songs and Hymns rejoyce will I, 

2 To bleſs thy Name, O thou moſt High. 
Minc encmies repulſed all, 
Shall at thine awful preſence fall. 
Thou haſt my rightcous cauſe maintain'd, 
Whoſe Throne wrong judgment never ſtain'd, 


5 At Thy rebuke the Heather;s fame 
Deſtroyed is,put out thejr name. 

O Thou malicious enemy, 

6 Thy loath'd remembrance now muſt die. 
And like the Citics thou haft ragd, - 
Thinc own Mcmcrial is detac'd. 

7 But God for ever ſhall endure, 

His throne in judgement {tabliſh'd fare. 


8 Theworlkd He']judge in righteouſneſs ; 

9 ARcfugebein times diltrels : 

10 Who know Toy Name, in Thee will truſt, 
For Thou haſt never lete the jult. 

11 Praiſe God who doth in Sion dwell ; 
His doings to the people tell. 

12 When He enquires for Blood, the Cry. 
Nere paſſes from His memory. 


13. Have 


—  — — — — 


= Pain x,” 


12 Have mercy oniny troubled fate, 
O Lord, who litc!t me trom D-ath's gate : 
24 Tax Sivn I thy praiſe may thow, . 
Wiolc joys trom thy Silvation grow. 
15 S:nk to the Pit thc Heaton are 
Their fect are caught in ther own faarc. 
26 Tic Lord in their revenge 15 known, 
Who by thcmiclves arc overtiizown. 


x7 Thc wickcd ſhalt be turr'd to hell, 
And all, wao God forgetting, fell. 

13 For on the poor he thinks alway, 
Nox (hall the Needics hope decay. 

19 Up Lord ! and Ict not man prevail, 
Nor lct thy judgments cvcr tail. 

» © Put them 1n tear 3 the Nations then 
Will know thcemſclvcs to be but mens. 


__ 


I ſalm X. 
I V 7 Hy (Lord ! ) doſt thou fo far abide ? 


Thy tace in times of trouble hide ? 


2 Proud mcn the helplefs perſecute 3 
But ct them tall in the purluit, 
3 Hcboatteth in his own detircs, 
And wretchcs, whom Gud hatcs, admires, 
4 Tiroagh pride ot heart he God neglects, 
Whom he nor thinks on, wor ati.Cts, 


Biz grievous ways thy judgments flight 3 
is troaghts do fear no oppolite, 

6 H- {:id, I never ſhall be mov'd, 

Nur by advcriity be prov'd. 


- 


Plalm X, I; 
Cr rrrerrnrern ern re ern — — — 
His mouth deccit aad curlcs fill; 
Whilſt miſchicts from his tongue diſtill, 
$ He lurks to kill the Innocent ; 
His eycs againſt the puor arc bent. 


 — 


g9 Heasa Lyon lics in wait 
 Tocatch the guiltle(s throug deccit. 
10 With humble ſhews he dotiraflay 
To make the poor his lirong oncs prey. 
11 His heart hati) ſaid, God hath forgot : 
He hides ns tace, and {ccta not, 
12 O God, liit up thy (ct, arilc, 
And think upon our milcrics. 


= 


» Why doth his pride and icorn furmount 
As if that God kept noaccount z 
Nor will his wicked works require, 

ao] Or in his judgments pay thcir hire. 

14 Lod ! thou haſt fecn his imp1ous ſpite, 
Whole hand their tollics cau rcquite. 
He trutis on thee, whom wocs opprels, 
Who till do'fi help the fatherlets. 


15 Break thou their wicked arm at length, 
And let them pexilh by thy {ircngth, 
16 Thou canti, O Lord, Eccrnal King, 
The Heathcon to detiruction bring. 
17 Thou hicar'tt thy feryants humble plaint ; 
Prepar'tt their heart, art fvitt to prant : 
1$ Tojudye the poor and fathcrlels, 
That wien of carth no more opprets. 


Pſalm Xl, 


Plalm. X 1, 


x: YN God Iput my truſt : How then 
Do ye reproachtull men 
Say, to the mountains flic my Soul, 
Like to the clialcd tow! ? 


2 Forlo, the wicked bend their bury, 
Their Deadly ſhafts to throw; 
That privily in darkneſs they 
TlWupright in heart way ſlay. 


3 If the foundations periſh ſo, 
| What can the righteous do ? 

4 But in his Temple God reſides, 
Whoſe Throne in Heaven abides: 


He all bcholds with ſcarching cyc, 
The Sons of men to try. 

The Lord His righteous fcrvants proves s 
Hates him oppretlion loves. 


He ſnares with fire and brimſtome ſhowres, 
Upon the wicked pours : 

Black tempeſts are by him rais'd up, 
The portion of their cup. 


$ For the juſt God doth thole reſpect 
Who Rightcoulſnels aficct. 
His countenance and tavour bright. 


Beholdeth the upright, 


Pſa'm 


Pſalm XII, _ 


— — 


/Dlalm X11. 


Elp Lord, for godly men decreaſe 
I P , goaly © 
H Goodncls on earth doth ccalc : 
And, like all other Mortals frail, 
The faithful Perſons faile, 


2 Each to his neighbour vainly ſpeaks, 
And to deceive him lecks : 
With flatt"ring lips, and double hearts, 
Thcy ule deceitful arts. 


3 God ſhallcut off their guileful-tongues. 
Putt up with Pride and wrongs : 

4 Who ſay our words their ends (hall gain ; 
What Lord can us reſtrain ? 


5 But for th* oppreſſions of the poor, 
Wholc {ighcs their want deplore 3 
Now, {aith the Lord, will L:xiſc 
To calc tncir milerics. 


6 The words which from the Loxd we hear. 
As purcand moſt ſincere : 
As Silver in tne Furnace try'd, 
And ſcv'n times purifi'd. 


7 Thou ſhalt, O Lord, keep, Thine Ele, 
And trom this race protect, 

$ The wicked live eſteem'd and prais'd. 
When vileſt men are raig'ds 


Blalzx 
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Dſatm XI, 


Pſalm X11. 


I 9% long Lord wilt thou me forget ? 
Who am with woes belt. ( 
Shall I fill languiſh in diſgrace, 
Whilſt thou doſt hide thy face ? 


2 How long ſhall I without rclicf 
Take counlcl of my grict ? 7 
How long wilt thou my Sonl expoſe 
To her 1nfulting, foes ? 


3 Conſidcr, Lord ! my Praycr hear, 
When I my hands up-rear. T! 
Lightcn mine cycs, ere lots of breath 4 
Caulc me to fleep in death. 
4+ 


4 Leſt that mine Enemy prevail}, 

Triumphing when I tail : W 
And thoſe that trouble me be glad, 

When they bchold me fad. 


5 But in thy Mercy, Lord, and Grace, of 
My coultant trult I place. or 
My glad heart ſhall rejoycc alone I 


In thy ſalvatio::. 


6 I will my gratctul Anthems ſung 
Unto the Heavenly King 3 

Who with {uch bountiiul regard 

His Ecrvants dgth rewards 


——Pfaim XIV, 
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Pſalm X1V. 


I He fool within his heart hath ſaid, 

Jl There is no God that all things made. 
Corrupt and wicked are their facts ; 

Nor is there one who goodnefs ads. 


p— —— 


2 TheLord from Heaven down did look, 
And view of all mans children took ; 
To ſee if any knowledge ſought, 
Or upon God would place his thought. 


3 But all of themare gone afide, 
And in their filthineſs abide : 
Throughout their numbers there 15 none 
- That good perturmeth, no, not one. 


4 Do thenall knowledge thus detie, 
Thoſe workers of iniquity ? 

Who cat my people up as bread, 
And never God have worſhipped. 


5 Afﬀrighted they, and ſtricken were 
With great amaze, and ſudden fear, 
or God amongſt the righteous Race 
Is ever preſent by his Grace. 


$ The poor mans counſel, and his faith, 
Your ſhameleſs malice mocked hath ; 
cauſe he God his Refuge makes, 
And ſure proteQon trom him takes. | 


O who, that Iſrael may live, 
zim Salvation will from Sjon give? KD; 
C When 
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18 Pſalm XVI, 


"When God ſhall his from bondage free, 
Then Facobs Race ſhall-joytul be. 


rn 


Pſalm XV, 


x F Ord! whoſhallin thy dwelling bide? 
Or on thy Hill reſide? 
2 Ev*n he whole life, and deeds are right 3 
Whoſe words in truth delight. 


2 Hewhoreviles not with his tongue, 
Nor doth his Neighbour wrong : 

Who none with ſlanders doth back-bite, 
Or undeſerved ſpight. 


4 Who in his pure impartial eyes, 
Vile perſons doth deſpiſe 3 

But love and honour doth afford 
To them that fear the Lord. 


Whole mind not alters, if he ſwear, 
Though he a looſer were ; 

6 Nor by extortion wealth contraGts, 
Nor lawleſs uſe cxacts. 


Nor to betray the innocent 
For wicked bribes is bent. 

7 Who ſo doth this, ſhall never move 
Out of his Makers love. 


Pſalm. XVT, 


F Reſerve, O God, and ſuccour me, 
Who put my faithful truſt in thee. 


2 F 
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Pſalm XVI, 


2 Thou, O my Soul, to him haſt ſaid, 
Thou art my Lord and only aid. 
To thee my goodneſs not extends, 
No merit nor perteCtion lends. 

3 But mydelighton Saints is plac'd, 
By moſtexcelling virtues grac'd. 


4 Their ſorrows ſhall be multiply'd, 
Who have on other Gods rely'd ; 
To theſe I no burnt offering, 
Nor bloody Sacrifice will bring 3 
Of them I neither mention make, 
Nor in my lips their Names will take. 
s Thou only, who my portion art, 
Chalt have the duties of my heart. 


God fills my Cup, and doth advance 
Thelot of mine inheritauce : 

6 My lines in pleaſant places laid 
A wealthy Heritage have made. 

7 Thee therefore will I ever bleſs, 
Who gav*ſt me counſel in diſtrefs, 
And by thy warnings doſt invite 
My Reins to erve thee in the night. * 


$ Iſct the Lord before mine eye, 
And hold him in my memory 
Whilſt he aſliſts at my right hand, 
I tedfaſt and unmoved ſtand. 
g This glads my heart, my glory ſhall 
Rejoyce, how low ſo ere I fall : 
And inthe grave my fleſh ſhall reſt, 
With hope to riſe again poſleſt, 
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20 Pſalm XVII, 


10 Thou wilt not leave my foul in Hell 
Eternally condemn'd to dwell ; 
Nor ſuffereſt thy Holy One 
In death to ſee corruptions 

11 Thou wilt the Path of Lite declare, 
At whoſe right Hand and Preſence are 
Such pleaſures which nv tzme thall end, 
And joys no thought can comprehend. 


Pſalm XVII. 


I Ord hear the right, my cry attcnd 
L My pray'r, which lips untergned ſend. 
2 Judge me, and with impartial cyc 
Bchold my cauſcs <quity. | 
Thou prov'lt my heart, and in the night 
Vitie'ſt, and try*ſt, and tind*ſt me right. 
I in my purpos'd thoughts profeſs, 
That never ſhall my mouth tranſgrcſ(s, 


4 Thy Word hath kept me from mens works, 
And paths whtre the detiroycr lurks. 

s Hold up my goings in thy way, 
That ſo,my tootlteps never liray. 

& IcalFd on thee, whoart inclin'd 
My voice to hear, my ſpeech to mind. 

7 Oſhew thy kinducls, thou, whole hand 
Sav*lt them that trufi, when toes withſtand. 


$ Kecpas the Apple of the Eye, 

And by thee ſhadow'l ict melye : 
9 From wicked men, and dcadly tocs, 
Whoſe ſtrong oppretfions me incloſes 


Pſalm XVIII, 21 


1o For they with fatneſs Gyoln, and pride, 
11 Have compals'd us, and cloſely ey'd ; 
12 Like Lyons greedy of their prey, 

Or Lyons whelps, they lurking lay. 


13 Ariſe, O Lord, and jn thy frown, 
Both diſappoint, and caſt him down, 
Deliv*rance to my foul afford 
From wicked men, who arc thy Sword. 
14 From men, Ifay, whoare thy hand, 
To puniſh ſinners in the Land : 
Whom pleaſures of the world inſlave, 
And in this lite their portion have. 


Thou giv*ſt them treaſure at their will, 
Their belly doſt with plenty fill : 
Who tull of Children at their death 
Their ſubſtance to their Race bequeath. 
15 But I behold thy glorious tight 

And Preſence will in endlels light : 

S, And wak'd trom death, with thee abide, 
With thy bleſt likenc(s fatish'd. 


Pſalm XVIII, 


1 T Thee will love, O Lord, my pow*r 3 
Thou art my Fortreſs, Rock, and Tow'r : 
2 My God, my Truſt, my Contidence 3 
My Horn ot Saftcty,,and detence. 
3 To God moſtpraisd I ſend my cries, 
Who ſaves me from mine enemies : 
4 When pangs of circling death prevaiPd, 
And floods of wicked men afſail'd. 
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Ty Pſalm XVI, 


5 Icompaſs'd am with pains of Hell ; 
The ſnares of death about me dwell. 

6 To God I cry'd, diſtreſt and griev'd; 
Who from his Temple me reliev'd, 
The earth then trembled at his wrath, 
Which her foundations ſhaken hath. 

$ A \moak from out his Noſtrils came, 
And from his mouth devouring flame, 


9 Hebow'd the Heavens, and came down 
Beneath his fcet was darkneſs thrown ; 

10 On flying Cherubs hedid ride 

11 On wings of Wind through Heaven glide ; 
Thick darkneſs his Pavilion made z 
And watry Clouds the Sky o'rclaid. 

12 Yet at his brightneſs thoſe gave place z 

 Whilti hail and fire powr'd down apace. 


12 His voice was keard in Thunders loud 3 
And coals fell from the breaking Cloud ; 
14 His ſhatts diſpers'd them, as they flew, 
Their torce his darted lightnings ſlew. 
15 The Oceans Channel did appear 3 
The world's Foundations naked were, 
At thy rebuke, O Lord, and blaſt, 
Which thy incenſed Noſtrils caſt, 


15 He me from many waters took, 
17 My too ſtrong focs with vengeance ſtrook, 
18 They me in day of trouble ſeiz'd 3 
But God my ſtay thoſe ſorrows eag'd. 
19 Hebrought me toa ſpacious place, 
Deliv*ring me through his tree grace. 
20 He did my rightcouſneſs regard, 


Aud cleannels of my bands reward, 21 For 


T14% 
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"MF ; Pſalm XVII, 23 


_ 21 ForI the ways of God have kept 3 R 
Nor wickedly his Precepts left, 
22 His Judgments I, and Statutes prize ; 
Still placing them before my eyes. 
23 Iperfe&t was, and innocent 
Nor toungodly courſes bent 
24 Therefore as guiltleſs, and upright , 
I am rewarded in his fight, 


Second Part. 


25 Thou to the mercifulart kind z 
26 And pure, where thon doſt pureneſs find, 
27 But with the froward art perverſe z 
Doſt ſave the poor, the proud diſperſe. 
28 For thou my Candle wilt make bright, 
And turn my darkneſs into light. 
29 By thee I made a Troop to fall ; 
And through my God leap*d ore a wall. 


30 Gods way is perfe&, his Word try'd, 
Doth as a Shield the faithful hide. 

31 Who canlike him a Saviour be ? 
Or who a Rock to us, but He ? 

32 *Tis God that girdeth me with might, 
And keeps me in my ways upright : 

33 My feet, like Hinds, he maketh (wift, 
And to high places doth melift. 


34 *Tis he doth teach my hands to war 3 
Steel Bows by them now broken are. 

35 Thou waft my Shield, thy hand ſuſtain'd : 
I through thy favour greatneſs gain'd, 
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24 Oſalm XV HI. 


—— 


36 My feet enlarged have not faiPd ; 
37 *Gainſt foes purſuit my handsprevail'd : 


38 Whoſe pride now quite confounded lies; 1 


Wounded and falPn, no more to riſe, 


39 Thou girdeſt me with ſirength for fight, % 


And haſt ſubduw'd the Rebels might; 
40 Their captive necks below me bend, 
And in deſerv*d deſtruction end. 
41 They cry'd for ſafety *midſt their fear 3 
But God nor help them would, nor hear. 
42 Like duſt blown up, fo did I beat, 
And tread them down in their retreat. 


4.3 From mutiny, and peoples ſtrife, 
O Lord, thou reſcuwd haſt my life. 
My head &'re' Nations thou doſt crown ; 


Thoſe ſerve mc, whom I have not known. 


4.4 Soon as they hear, they me obey z 
And ſtrangers ftoop unto my ſway. 
45 The aliens away ſhall fade, 
And their cloſe placcs leave dilmaid, 


46 Bleſt be my Rock, who ever lives; 
Exalt him, who Salvation g1ves. 

47 *Tis God whoſe vengeance doth purſue, 
And people under me ſubduc. 

48 He ſaves me from mine Enemies, 
And liits me up *bove thote that riſe. 
He is my reſcue, my detence, 
From mcn of blood and violence- 


49 Therefore will I to thee, O Lord, 
- My thaniis Etcxnally record ; 


Amongft 
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Pſalm XX, - 


————— ts —_—_— 


Amongt the Heathen {peak thy fame, 
And prailcs ſing unto thy Name. 

go He great deliverance doth bring, 
In love to his annoiuted King :; 
His mercics doth on David powre, 
And on his 1ccd tor evertnore. 


—_— —”-— —— - - —— 


Dſainm XIX, 
He Heavens high declare the fame 
Of God who did them trame. 
2 Oneday another tells, and nigi1t 
His wonders doth rccite. 


——— - 


3 They haveno Eanguaye, yet they teach, 
Without or tongue, or ſpeech : 

4 And through thecarth their (cund is gone - 
To every Nation. 


God in the Circle of thoſe Spheres 
A Tabcrnacle rears , 

In which the ſwite unweari'd $i 
His daily courſe may run. 


5 Who, as a Bridegroom freſhly decker, 
Doth on the world reflcct : 

And, as a Gyant ſtrong in might, 
Darts torth his piercing light. 


6 He breaking from the Eaſtern Skics, 
Doth from his Chambers rjlc : 

And till his beams declining, ſect, 

+ Nothing can {hun his heat. 


F 
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26 Pſalm XIX, 


» Gods Law is incorrupt, and whole z 
Converting every Soul. 

His faithful promiſe never dies 3 
And makes the ſimple wiſc. 


$ The Statutes of the Lord are right, 
And drooping hearts delight. 

Both pure, and perfe&, his command 
Gives light to underſtand. 


$9 Moſt unpolluted is his fear, 
Eternal, and ſincere. 

The judgments of the Lord are fixt ; 
With truthand Juſtice mixt. 


10 More tobe wiſt'd then Golden Mines, 
When them the teſt refines : 

And more then honey that diſtils, 
The mouth with ſweetneſs hills. 


11 By theſe thy ſervant warned is, 
Ott as he goes amils : 

Which yicld a plentiful reward 
To all that them regard. 


32 Who knows how often he offends ? 
How far his fin extends ? 

Lord cleanſe my Soul from crimes conceal'd, 
To none but thee reveal'd. 


13 Keep me, that no preſumptuous ſtain 
May o're thy Servant reign; 

Then ſhall T walk in innocence, 

Free trom the great offence. 


—_ 
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Pſalm XX, 


27 


Who ſav*ſt me by thy pow'r 3 


Let all my words, and thoughts, by thee 


Heard, and accepted be. 


———<4 


14 O Lord ! my only Strength and Tow'r, 


| — 


Pſalm XX, 


He Lord in thy afflitions day 
.& Give car whenthou doſt pray» 


The Name of FZacob's God defend, 


2 


On whom thy hopes depend. 


Help from his Sanctuary ſcnd, 

And ſtrength from $52 lend. 

Thy gifts in his remembrance prizes 
Accept thy Sacrifice. 


4 May he, who comforts doth inſpire, 


Grant thee thy heart's defire. 


Make thee enjoy thy wiſhes (till ; 


5 


Thy counſels all fulfill. 


With thankful and triumphant voice 
We in thy help rejoyce: 

d in thy Name our Banners rear, 
Who wilt thy ſcrvants hear. 


Now know I God, who power gave, 

Doth his Annointed fave. 

He hears from Heav*n, and his right hand 
Makcs him in ſafety ſtand, 


7 Some 


—— 
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233 Pſalm xxl, 


7 Some ju heir armed Chariots force, 
Some put their truſt in horſe : 

But we remember will the Lord, 
Whole Name doth ſtrength atford. 


$ Thcy are brought down, and falPn in war 1 


We rais'd in triumph are. 
s O ſave us Lord, great Heavens King, 
Hear thoſc requetts we bring. : 
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"Pſalm XX!. 


I He King ſhall jn thy fixength be glad 3 * 


Through thee with fatcty clad. 


2 Thougav'fthim all his heart difir'd, 


And what his lips rcquir'd. 


3 Thou did{ſinp good trom:him with-hold-z 
Crownd'tt hin with pureſt gold. 

4 Heaskcd lite, and thou didl{t give 
Him cndlets days to live, 


5 Great Majeſiy doth himinveſt; | 
Through thy Salvation blcſt,, 


Thou giv'{t himjoy, and laſting grace, 


The tavour ot thy facc. 


7 The King on God his truſt hath. plac*r, 
Whoſe Mercy keeps him faſt : 

$ Thy right hand alt thy Foes (hall tnd, 
Whoſc hate *gainkk thee combin'd. 


s Thy wrath ſhall thoſe who thee forſake, 
A Ficry Ovcn mike, 
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The Lord ſhall ſwallow. them in ire, 
By his rcvenges Fire; 


10 Their fruit ſhalt thou deſtroy from catth, 
Root out their childrens birth ; 
? 11 For they *gaintt thee did ill invent, p 
Though tail in their inteur. 


12 When at their face thine arrows aim. 
They turn their back with ſhame. 

13 O Lord! thy ſtrength and glory railc 3 
So we thy pow'r will prailc, 


EE 


Pſalm XXII, - 
I Y God, my God, upon me look 3 
O wherctore haſt thou me torſook ? 
p14 Why help*ſ thou not, when Iimplore ? 
| Nor hear'tt, when I through anguiſh roar ? 
2 O God by day tothe Icy 
But thou thy audience dott deny : 
And in the night, when F ſhould ſleep. 


My forrows will not filence keep. 


$3 But thou in Holineſs doſt dwell, 
O thou the praiſe of Iſrael ! 

4 Our Fathers plac'd their truſt in thee ; 
And thy dcliverance ſet them tree. 

5 They cry'd to thee, ſurggiz'd with tear, 
Aud trom ccntulion (aye were. 

6 But Ia worm, and no manam 3 
Reproach of men, and peoples thams - 
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30 Pſalm XXII, 


2 Beholders Me their paſtime make, 
Shoot our their lip, their head they ſhake, 

$ Hetruſted God, that he would fave ; 
See, it from him he fafety have. 

g Butthoudidit take me from the Womb, 
And ever ſince my hope become, 

10 On thee, when-on the breaſt I hung, 
And from the birth, my care was flung, 


22 When trouble's near, O be not far : 
Since left to me no helpers are. 

x2 For many Bulls with bellowing ſound, 
Strong Bulls of ZBaſhan girt me round. 

13 They gapelike Lyons me about , 

14 Iam like water powred out. 

- My bones disjoynted torture cracks 5 
My heart within me melts like wax. 


15 My ſtrength is like a Pot-ſheard dry'd ; 
My tongue up to my palate ty*d. 

16 Thou bronghtſt me. down unto the grave: 
For dogs my lite encompalt have. 
Aſſemblics of the wicked meet ; 
_—_ have my hands and feet : 

17 My bones ſtick out, conſum'd, and bare 3 

WhiPſ they remorſleſs on me ſtare. 


1$ They now to part my garments haſt, 
And Lots yu + v5 caſt, 

1 9 But benot far frommey O Lord, 

20 My ſoul deliver from the ſword. 

21 MyDarling fave from rav*ning jaws 
Ot Dogs, and from the Lyons paws. 


For thou haſi heard me from the horns 
Ot hierc2 afſziling Unicorns: 


—— 


"__ Pſalm XXill, 


22 I tomy Brethren will proclaim 
The prei.cs due to thy great Name, 
23 Ye tha ic+7 God, all Facobs line, 
And Ijraels ice in praiſes joyn. 
24 Ti afflicted H. did ne*'re delpiſe 
 Norhid his tuve, bur heard their cries. 
25 My praiſe, and vows devout to thee 
Shall in thy Church pertormed be. 


26 He to the meek will plenty give: 
The hearts, that {cek him, ever live, 

27 Faras the world cxtends its bound, 
Religious Converts ſhall be found. 
They ſhall remember, and implore 3 
And ev*ry Kindred him adore. 

28 For God's the Kingdom is, whoſe ſway 
All Nations of the Earth obey. 


29 The rich, who on Earth's fatneſs feed 5 
Ev*n to the Soul that dies tor necd 3 
All from the Throne unto the duſt, 
Before him bow, and worſhip muſt. 

30 All theſe ſhall ſervc him in their ſeed, 
And Sons to God adopted breed : 

31 Who to ſuccelhion ſhall proclaim 
His righteouſneſs and awful Name. 


Pſalm XX11I, 


7 T He Lord my Shepkerd is, and Guide » 
T ſhall no waut abide, 
2 Hemakes m: lyc in fruitful meads, 
And by (till waters leads, 


"= Pſalm XX1V, 


3 My Soul to danger given ©'rc 
He doth again reſtore 3 

And guides me in the righteous path 
His Name clected hath. 


4 Yca though in vale of darkneſs laid, 
Or D:ath's more ghaſtly ſhade, 

I fear no ill : Thy Rod, and Staff 
Direc, and kecp me fate. 


5 Thou daſttor me a plenteous fare 
Betore my tocs prepare. 

Thou doſt with oyl annoint my head » 
My flowing Cup doth fhed, 


6 Thy mercy ſure ſhall me attend, 
Until my lite doth cnd : 

And in the Houſe of God will I 
Remain Eternally. 


——_— 
— 


Pſatmr XXIV, 


[ Artlr is the Lords, with her cncrcaſe 3' 
And all that there have place. 
2 He founded it upon the Scas, 
And made the tloods hcr balce 


- Who in Gods holy place ſhall ſtand, 
Or on his Hill appear? 


4 Ho, who'is purein heart and hand ; 


Nor to deccive doth ſwears 


. H- b'cilngs ſhall fram God reccive, 
And rightco.fncfs from high. 
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Pſalm XXV, 


33 


6 This is their Race, who God believe, 
And to his light are nigh. 


7 Lift up ye Gates, lift up your head, 
Ye Doors Eternal ſpread ; 

The King of Glory ſhall come in 3 
And his approach begin. 


$ Whois the Great, and Glorious King, 
Of whom our praiſes ſing? 
he Lord in Battel mighty, this 
The King of Glory is. 


9 Lifr up ye Gates, lift up your head, 
Ye Doors Eternal ſpread : 
he King of Glory ſhall come in; 
And his approach begin. 


o Who is the Great, and Glorious King, 
Ot whom our prailcs ling ? 

he Lord in Battel mighty, this 
The King of Glory is. 


Pſalm XXV, 


VU Ith thoughts lift up to thee 
O God my Soul doth flee. 


To ſhame O never me expoſe 3 
Nor triumph of my Foes. 


Let thoſe be free from ſhame; 
Who wait upon thy Name 3 
ut let them feel it, who thy Laws 
& Tranſgrefs without a cauſe. 
| Tis D 
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Pſabn XXY, | 
4 Thy ways unta me ſhewz | | 
Teach me thy truth to know. 


| 5 Thouart the God doſt me defend 3 | 
| On thee Iſtil} depend. 
þ | 6 Think on thy mercies Lord, 
l Thy aricient love regoxd; 
|; 7 Remcinber not my fins of youth , 
| But ſave mein thy truth. 
| $ Goodis the Lord: His ways 
To finners he diſplays. 
| 6 The meck he will in judgment guide, 2 
Who in his Precepts bide: 


o 


10 His paths with truth abound 3 
ui ' Great mercies there are found 3 

'd Which he unto all ſuch doth grant, 
|| Who keep: his Covenant. 
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| 11 O for thy Nam fike Lord, 
| Pardon to me afford! 
And with my heinous crime diſpcnce 3 l 
For great is mine offence. 


t2 To him that icars, he ſhews 
The way which he ſhall chule : 

13 Sis Soul ſhall dwell at caſe 3 his Race 2 
Shall long on earth. have place. 


14 To them who God do fear, 
His ſecret ſhall appear. 

H: will his Coveyant declare 

— To ſuchas faithful axe- 


| Pſaim XXVI, 
15 Mine eyes on God are ſet, 
Who plucks me from the Net. 
+6 O Lord to me in mercy turn, 
AMidcted, and forlorn. 


17 My heart's diſtreſs is large: 
: O thou my woes diſcharge. 
13 Look on the pain wherein I live, 
And all my fins forgive. 


19 Think on my many Foes, 

Whoſe hate moſt cruel grows. 

20 O keep my ſoul from ſcandal free, 
Who put my truſt in thee. 


21 Let Juſtice me defend, 
Who on thy Grace attend. 


22 Thy Ifracl O Godreleaſe, 
And all his troubles caſe, 


Pſalm XXV1, 
l [as me(O God) for in thy path 
My foot inſiſted hath. 


y truſt hath on thee Lord rely'd 3 
herefore I ſhall not ſlide. 


+. 


2 Examine me (O Lord) and try > 
My reins and heart deſcry. 

3 Fhy mercy ſtill is in my fight 3 

Thy truth hath kept me right, 
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I have not with vain perſons Gate, 
Or thoſe chat ule deceit : 


5 Ill Congregations Idetcſt; 
| Noram the ſinners Gueſt. 


In Innocence Fle waſh my hand 3; 
Soat thine Altar ſtand : 

7 That I may publiſh in my Song, 
What thanks to thee belong, 


| $ OLord! devoutly Iaffe&t 

The Houle thou doſt Ele. 

| Tlove the honour of that place 5 
Thy preſence deigns to gracc. 


Shut nut my Soul, nor judge my lite, 

With men of blocd and firite : 6 
10 Whoſe arm it {elf in miſchiet lifts 3 

Whole hand is fill'd with g fts. 


11 In minc integrity Igo, 


FEE TE ES A _— —_ ee em - 


Save mc, and merdy ſhow. - 

12 So will I praiſe thee, when my tcct 
Within thy Temple mect. g 
Pſalnr XXY I, 9 


F Od my Salvation is, and Light: 
What terrour then ſhall me affright ? 
My life's ſole ſtrength he is, and aid. 
Of whom then ſha'l I be afraid ? = 
2 When wicked merr, mine enemies, 
Con piring did againſt me rife ; 


— 


\ hen 


— _—— 


Pſalm XXVII, 


p—_ —— 


When they approach'd my fleſh to cat, 
They ſtumbling fell in their retreat. 


Although an Hoſt encamped were ; 

My heart their numbers {hall not tear, 

And though a War againlt me riſe, 

My confidence ſh2!1 tnem deſpiſe. 

One thing of God I have defir'd 

That I unto his houle retir'd, 

Might ſpend my daies, and there grow old, 
His Temples beauty to behold, 


For he, when times of trouble threat 
Will me in his Pavilion ſeat ; 

Within his Tabernacle hide, 

And ſafety on a Rock provide. 

And now my head up-lifted ſhall, 
Bchold my Foes incircling fall : 
Theretoxe:glad Songs, and Sacrifice, 
With praiſes tothy Throne ſhall riſc. 


Hear (O my Lord) and when I cry, 

In mercy to my voice reply. 

When thou command'ſt : Seck ye my face 3 
My heart, O Lord, I ſcek thee, ſays. 

Hide not thy face from me in ire 

Nor leave me helples, I detire : 

Who, when my Parents me torfake, 

Wilt me unto thy favour take, 


Teach me, O Lord, thy ways to tread; 
In paths of truth and plainneſs lead. 
Nor leave me to their cruel will, 
Who raiſc falſe witneſs, me to kill, 


D3 EY, 


33 Pſalm XXVYV1III, , bs. 


x 3 I fainted had, but for belick, 
In endleſs life to find relicf. 
Wait on the Lord, of courage be 
O wait on him will ftrengthen thee. 


— th. 


es, ie es Rd 


VPſaim XxVvIIL, 


I O thee (O Lord) my Rock, I cry 3 
Forbcar not toreply : 
Leaſt T be, it thou ſilence keep, 
Like thoſe in Death that ſleep. 


2 Hear thou the voice of my requeſt, 
In accents loud exprelt : 

When I with lifted hands entrcat 
Before thy Mercy Scat. 


3 O draw me not with ſinners hence, 
Whole works are thy offence : 

Who when their hearts would miſchief wreak, 
Peace to their Neighbour ſpeak. 


4 Give them according to their deeds; 
And wicked labours ſecds : 

And in the works they did invent, 
Render their puniſhment. 


5 Becauſe Gods works they (et at naught, 
And what his hand hath wrought 3 

He caſt them to deſtruction ſhall 
Nor build them when they fall. 


6 Bleſſed be God, who when I pray'd, : 
Became my Shield, and aud, 


2 There- 


Pſalm XX1X, 


39 


7 Th herefore my heart in _ of Ptaiſc 
With joy his fame ſhall raife. 


2 Hehis Annointed doth defend ; 

— | Strength to his Servants ſend. 

'Þ 9g Thypcople faves thine Heritance 
Tocndle(s bliſs advance. 


—— I * 


—— 


Pſalm XX1X. 
I YE mighty in your Race, and Tribe, 
Glory to God aſcribe. 
2 In beauty of his Holineſs 
His Name adore and bleſs. 


3 The Lord by his commanding voice 
Brings down the waters noite. 

The glorious God-the Thunder makes, 
Which Earths foundation ſhakes. 


4 He rules the Sea with pow'r from high, 
Dreadtul in Majefty. 

5 His Voice; when he in fury ſpeaks, 
The lofty Cedars breaks. 


6 Like {porting Calves the Mountains skip, 


Great Lebaxon doth leap : 
And Syrion, by his Motion born, 
Like a young Unicorn, 


7 His Voice the flames of fire divides, 
From Clouds when Lightning glides, 
$8 At his rebuke the Defart quakes, 
And barren Kadeſh ſhakes. 
V4 
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9 Bring 
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9 Bring forth he makes the frighted Hinds; 
Rends Forrcits with his winds. J 
And all his glory muſt declare, 
Who in his Temple are, 


=... 


10 God ſits above the watry main z 
Doth King for ever reign. 

11 Hewill his peoples ſtrength encreaſe, 

" And bleſs them long wich PEACE. 


| _—_——  —— 


Pſalm XXX. 


I .Lord, I thee will magnihie 
; For thou haſt lifted me on high :; 
Nor madeſi me a ſcorn to thoſe, 
Who were-my lites profeſſed Fogs. 
2 O Lord my God, I cry'd to thee, 
Who haſt in mercy healed me. 
3 My Soulthou broughteſt from the grave, 
And from the Pit of Hell didſt fave. 


4 O all ye Saints your voices raiſe, 
To ing your Makers endleſs praiſe ; 
Remember ſtill with thanks to les, 
And magnihe his Holineſs. 
- For but a moment laſts his wrath, 

His favour lite reſtorcd hath. 

Our weeping may.cndure a night, 

But joy comes with the morning hght. 


6 In my proſperity Ifaid, 
My Bales are forever laid : 
I ſhall not from my place xemoye, 


But ſtand ſupported by thy love. 


7 No 


Pſalm XXX, 


CO — 
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No chan ge of times, or Fortunes hate, 
Can overthrow my. happy ftate : 

7 ' Forthou my Mountain mad'lt fo firong, 
I ſhall on carth continue long, 


Yet, whilſt exaltcd in my thought, 

I was to {udden trouble brought : 

And ſoon as thou did(t hide thy face, 

My comforts vaniſh*d hence apace. 
_——ÞM8 Thcn unto thee, O Lord, did I 

With humble ſupplication cry. 
Idid to God my plaint addrels, 
Thus powring forth my heavincls. 


O thou moſt glorious, moſt good, 
What proft is there in my blood ? 
What triumph canit thou gain by it, 
When I godown into the pit ? 

Shall flent duſt, or darkneſs have 

A tongue to praiſe thee in the grave ? 
Or thoſe in carth, who cloſed arc, 
From their low Cells thy truth declare ? 


o O Lord thine ear of mercy lend, 
And from thy dwelling ſuccour ſend. 

1 For thou the cauſe tor which I mourn'd, 
Haſt into Songs and Dances turn'd. 
My Sackcloth thou didtt off me take, 
And cheartul Robes of Gladneſs make. 

2 That I thy praiſcs might renew 3 
To whom inccflant thanks are duc. 


Pſalm 


Bſalm XXX1, 


Pſalm XXX1, 


N thee O Lord I put my truſt : 
Save me from ſhame, as thouart juſt, 

2 Bow down thy gracious car with ſpced ; 

Be thou my ſtrong detcnce at need. 

For thou, my Rock, doſt me protc& : 

O tor thy Names ſake me dircct ! 

4 Pull me from out the dang'rous Net 

Whichthey tor me have cloſcly (et. 


[= 


1 
s MySCpirit I tothee commit, 


| For thou, O God, didſt purchaſc it, 
| 4&5 Thate all thoſe love vanities, 


But on the Lord my trutt rclics, 
7 Tjoy inthy compathion ſhown, 
Who haſt my Soul in trouble known. _ 
| $ Thoudidit trom hoſtile hands diſcharge, 


To liberty my tect enlarge. 


9g Have mcr:y (Lord) and ſcnd reliet 3 
Mine eyc and Soul both watt with grict. 
30 Through tin I tigh away my daics : 
My bones conſume, my ſtrength decays. 
p 11 My Focs reproach, my Neighbours tright 
Tam 3 whillt fricnds avoid my light. 
12 Like to the dead, I fit forgot, 2 
Andulclds, aga broken Pot. + 


12 For I their ſlanddy heard, and (trite, 
Who counſel took\qgainſt my lite. 

14 But(Lord! ) my truſt in thee is laid ; 

Thou art my God, my Help, I ſaid. 


15M 


Plalin XXX1, ——_@ 


——— a 


15 My fleeting times are in thy haud, 
Whoſe ſhort-hv*d date by thee i; ſpan'd. 
Me never to the pow*r expoſe, 

Or hand of perſccuting Focs. 


| 15 On me O let thy favour ſhine : 
To ſave me through thy grace incline. 
17 Thy ſervant let no ſhame betall. 
Whodaily on thy Name do call. 
Let wicked men contution have, 
Put down to filence in the grave. 
13 And ſhut the lying lips, that uſc 
The Juſt by flanders to traduce. 


9 O how great goodneſs haſt thou wrought, 
For thole thee fear, whole Faith thee foughe ? 
0 Them ſhalt thou in thy preſence hide, 
Kept fate from mens inſulting pride. 
And from the tongues malicious ſirite. 
Asin a Tow'r detend their lite. 
1 Bleſſed be God, wheoſe love endurcs; 
Whoſe ſtrong prote&tion mc fecurcs, 


2 Ifaid, though in my haſt unwile, 
Iam cut off betore thine cycs. 
£ Yet haſt thou not my ſuit deny*d. 
When in my pray*r to thee I cry'd. 
3 Olove the Lord. who his regards; 
And with revenge the proud rewards. 
4 Be bold, ſince he ſuch grace imparts, 
Toſtrengthen both your hopes, and hcarts. 
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OR 
” 


Pſalm XXX1!, 


3 JD Leſſcd is be, whoſe wickednc(s 
To pardon finds acceſs : 
Whoſe fin, with all he did amils, 
Forgot, and cover'd is. 


2 Bleſt is the man, to whom the Lord 
Imputes na crimic abhord : 

Who: ſpirit right, whoſe heart is ſtreight, 
And harbours nq deceit. 


3 When I my tongue from ſpeech refrain'd, . 
I was withanguth paid. 

My bones waxt old through difcontcnt : 
My daics in moans were ſpent. 


4 Thy hand upon me heavy lay, 
Not reſting night or day. 

My moiſture was to nothing brought, 
Like h.1ds in Summers drought. 


5s Then I to thee my fin reveal'd, 
And no offence conceal'd. 

And, ſoon as my conteifion (aid, 
My peace with thee was made. 


s For this to thee ſhall prayer ſound, 
What time thou may be found. 
Nor ſhall the floods, which higheſt go, 

Fhy fervants overflow. 


= Thou arta rfuge me to hide 
From dangers troubled tide : 


Pſalm XXX11, 


With Songs of thy delivery 
I ſhall encumpaſt Iye. 


$ 1 will inform thy life, ahd teach, 
How thou this bliſs ſhalt reach : 

And with mine eye I thee will guide, 
Leaſt thou ſhouldit tread ade. 


9 Beye not like the Horſe, or Mulc, 

Whom reaſon cannot rule ; 
hoſe ſtubborn mouths the bit, and rcin. 
From fury mult reltrain. 
61 

| 0 Great plagucs, and pains that never cnd, 
For wicked men attcnd. 

But thoſe, in God their truſt who plare, 
Sure mercics ſhall imbracc. 


be glad ye righteous, and rejoyce, 
Who make the Lord your choice: 
th ſhouts aloud your joy impart, 
All ye upright in heart. 


Pſalm XXX. 
; YE rightcous in the Lord delight; 


For praiſc becomes th? upright. 
Let Harp and Plaltcries conſent, 
The ten-ſtring'd in{trument. 


New Songs record unto the voice. 
With their melodious noile. 

For juſt Gods promule i5 to you 3 
And all his works are true. 


46 Pfalm XXXl11, 
He righteouſneſs and judgment wills 3 
All Earth his goodneſs fills. 
The Heav*ns bright Holt, and all bencath, 
He formed with his breath, - 


He doth the waters of the deep 

Heap'd in his Store-houſe keep: 

Let men, and all which Earth doth bear, 
Of him then ftand in fear. 


He ſpake, and at his Free Commands 
The World unmoved ſtands. 

Mens counſels and deviſes wrought 
The Lord will bring to nought. 


Yet through all Ages his Decree, 
And thoughts unchangcd be. 
Bleſt is the people he protects, 
And for his Lot Elefts. 


The Lord from Heav*n, his dwelling place, 
Bcheld all Humane Race : 

Their hearts he taſhion*d;zwholc each though 
And work tolight is brought. 


No King, is fav'd by multitnde ; 
Nor man with might endu'd. 

7 As vain for ſafety is the horſe, 
To rctcue by his torce. 


Who fear, and on Gods love relye, 
Arcever in his eye: 

Thcir Soul to reſcue from the grave, 
Ard lite trom tamine ſave. 


© Þſalm XXkX1V, 


20 Our Soul dot!: wait for God our Shield , 
21 Glad hopes on him we build. 

ith, 22 Lord letthy mercy on us be, 

As we believe in thee. 


a 


— — — 


Pſalm XXX1V, 


i, [i F Willat all times bleſs the Lord 3 
| His praiſes ſtill record 

2 And whilſt my Soul of God makes choice, 

The humble ſhall rejoyce. 


The Lord with me O magnikic ; 
Exalt his Name on high : 

ſought him, who my prayer hcard, 
And fav'd from all I fear'd. 


s They look'd to him, and lightned were, 
No ſhame their faces bear ; | 
5 ForGod did at the poor mans cry, 
Jace, Relieve his miſery. 


houghls His Angel thoſe environs round, 
Who in his fear are ſound. 
O taſt, and fee how good is he 
To ſuch as faithtul be; 


O fear the Lord, ye Saints of his + 
For ſuch no bletimgs miſs. 
10 Young Lyons often lacking prey, 
With hunger pine away. 
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* "But thoſe that ſeek his Covenant 
No good thing ever want : | 

$1 Comechildren, hearken to my ſpecch 
I you his fear will teach. 


12 What man is he, long lite doth crave, 
Or happy daics would have ? 

x3 Keep thou thy tongue from wicked wile, 
Thy lips from ſpeaking guile. 


14 Depart from ill, in good encreaſe x 
Purſue, and ſcek for peace. 

15 Foron the juſt God caſts his eyes, 
His cars admit thcir crys. 


16 Againlt the bad he ſets his face, 

\ Tocut than trom their place- 

17 The rightcous cry, and God attends z 
In trouble ſatety ſends. 


18 He doth in brokcn hearts delight, 
And (avcth fouls contrite. 

1 9 Great troublcs on the rightcous fall, 
But he rclicves in ail, 


25 Flz keeps thenunber cf cach bone » 
Nour broxcn ſhall be one. 

21 Tranlgrcttors thcir own milchiets ſlay, 
Aud with jult vengeance pays 


All {ach as do the rightcous hate, 
Shall ſoon be dctolate. 

22 For Gol his {ervants Souls redeems, 
Aud dcar their taith cltcems. 


Pſalyſ 


Pſalul 


Pſalm XXXV, 49 
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Pſalm XXXV, 


__ (Lord) my cauſe with ſtriving Foes 
Againſt them tight who me oppoſe. 

The Shield for my prote&tion wear 3 
Draw out thy all-ſubduing ſpear. 

Stop thou my Perſecutors way 3 

Soul, I am thy ſalvation, ſay. 

Let them drove back with ſhame retire, 
Who to procure my hurt confpire. 


Like chaff before the Whirlwinds blaſt, 
Let them be by Gods Angel chagd. 
Dark be their way, their ſteps untrue 3 
And let his Angel them purſue. 

For without cauſe they, hid their ſnarc, 


And for my Soul did Pits prepare. 


But let themſelves ſurprized all, 
In their contriv'd deſtruction tall. 


My Soul in God ſhall joytul be 3 


o My bones all ay, Who's like to thee ? 


Who keep'ſt the poor from ſuff*ring wrong, 
And help'tt the needy *gainit the ftrong. 


1 Falle witneſsdid againit me riſe, 


And things unknown to me deviſe. 


2 For good they me reward with ill, 


To ſpoil my tcul, and lite to ſpill, 


3 Yet when they lay in ſickneſs caſt, 


1 did for them both pray, and talt 3 


4 As for my triend, or brother born, 


Or for my Mother did I mourn, 
E 15 But 
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15 But of my trouble glad they joyn'd 3 
Yea abjeds in my ſcorn combin'd. 
16 The mocking hypocrites at feaſts, 
By flouting me, delight the Gueſts. 


17 How long wilt thou look on, O Lord, 
Nor reſcue to my foul aftord ? 
O ſave me from deſtructions jaws 3 
My Darling from the Lyons paws. 

1$ Then in the great Aſſembly, I 
Will thanks and praiſes multiply. 

19 Let not inſulting Focs deſpile, 
Or wink upon me with their cycs. 


20 They ſpeak not peace, but practiſe trife, 
'  Dilturbing thoſe of quiet lite. 
21 Their mouth *gainſt me they opened wide, 
Ha, ha, our <ye hath feen it, cry'd. 
22 OLord! Thou their deſpite doſt (ee 3 
Nor filence keep, nor abſent be. 
23 tir up thy {elt, to judgment wake 3 
My caule to thy protection take. 


24 O judge me in thy truth, leaſt they 

25 With joy, we have him ſwallow'd, ſay. 

25 But let confounding ſhame them cloath, 
Who love my hurt, my quiet loath, 

25 Lect them that favour my pa cauſe, 


Extol the Lord with loud applauſe 3 
Whoſe goodnels doth his ſcrvant raiſe z 
23 And {till my tongue ſhall ſpeak thy praiſe, 


i 


Þ; 


Pſalm XXxXVI, 


—_— 


Pſalm XXXV1, 


1 M* heart of the tranſgreſſor ſaith, 
1 No fear of God he hath. 
» Himſelf he flatters in conceit, 
Becoming al! mens hate. 


His mouth doth fraud, and fin devile ; 
He is nor good, nor wilc. 

He miſchief on hisbed contrives, 
By ways abhorred thrives. 


s Uptothe Clouds thy mercies reach 
The Hills thy Juſtice teach. 

6 Thy Judgments (Lord) who all doſt keep; 
Arc like th* unfathom'd deep. 


- How doth thy love excel ! Thy wing 
Mankind o'xe-ſhadowing. 

$ Thy houſe tothem full plenty brings, 
Who drink of thy purc Springs: 


: 9 Thou haſt Lifes Springs, and in thy ſight 

aye We ſhall behold the light. 

ath, WW 10 Thy kindneſs (Lord) and grace impart, 
To the upright in heart. 


11 Let not the foot of Pride prevail, 

{ez Nor wicked hands afſa1l. 

raiſe» £ 12 Down are they falPn who ills devils 3 
And never ſhall arilc, 


P.: E 2 Pſzim 


- 


52 Pſalm XxXVII 
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Pſalm XXXVII. 


I PRct not thy (elf, nor envious be 
At thoſe that work iniquity. 

For they ſhall ſoon to nothing vals, 
Cut down and wither'd like the grals. 
Traft in the Lord, be doing good 
So ſhalt thou dwelling have, and food. 
D-light in him, and tor thy hire, 
He give thee will thy hearts defixe- 


Commit thy (elf to his ſole care, 

By whom our actions crowned arc. 
Thine Innocence hel bring to light, 
Clear as the day, or noon-tide bright. 
Reſt then on him, nor *gainlt thoſe fret, 
Whoſe wicked projects proſper yet. 
And ceaſe from wrath 4 left anger may 
To greater evils thee betray. 


9s For wicked ones are cut away 3 
But good men long on earth ſhall ſtay. 
10 The tinners vaniſh in ſhort ſpace : 
Though ſought, thou ſhalt not tind their plac 
x 4 Yet ſhall the meek unſhaken itaud, 
Inheriting the promis'd Land : 
Their blet{ings here on carth cncreaſe, 
With p/enty crown'd, and laſting peace. 


1 2 Ill men with fury and deſpight, 
By plots would circumvent th* upright. 
13 But God ſhall laugh, and them dche3 


" Wholc vengxtul day is coming nigh. | 
I4 Theu 


Pſalm XXXVII, 


* Their Sword is drawn, their Bow is bent, 
To ſlay the Juſt is their intent. 

5 But by their Sword themiclves ſhall die, 
And all their Bows ſhall broken lie. 


16 A good mans lot, though ſmall, is more 
Then wicked rich mens wealthy ſtore. 
Deſiruction ſhall their arms enfold ; 

| But God the righteous doth uphold. 

$ The Lord accounts the juſt mens age, 
And will prolong their Heritage : 

9 In cvil times not ſham'd, nor griev'd 
Indaics of famine ſtill reliev'd. 


o But Gods enraged enemies 
Shall vaniſh as the Smoaks that riſe ; 
Diſſolv'd, and melted into fume, 
As doth the fat of Lambs conſume. 
1'The wicked borrow, but not pay; 
The good both lend, and give away, 
2 Suchas he bleſt, poſſeſs the Land 
The bad cut off, and curſcd ſtand. 


Secoxd Part, 
r plac 

3 A good mans ſteps God orders right, 
Who doth in his Commands delight. 
Though fallen, he ſhall riſe again 3 
For Gods right hand doth him ſuſtain. 
I have been young, and now am old, 
Yet never did my eycs behold 
The juſt torfaken, or untcd 3 
Or ſee his children beg their bread, 


E 3 
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25 He mercy ſhews, and lends in need 
And ever bleſſed is his [ced, 

27 Dcpart from evil, and do well 

That you with him may ever dwell, 

God judgment laves, his Saints not leaves , 
But Gnners of their Race bereaves. 
The Juſt his promis'd Land pofleſs, 
And dwell in endleſs happineſs. 


In judgment, and diſcourſes wile, 
A righteous mouth will exercifc. 
Gods Law doth in his heart abide, 
Nor ſhall his goings ever ſlide. 
Though wicked perſons daily wait, 
To ſhed his bload contederate : 
God lets him not condemned lyc, 
Or by a wrongful Sentence dyc, 


Wait on the Lord, and keep his way, 
That he to lite exalt thee may. 

When thou the wicked men ſhall {ee 

Cut off, and quite extinguiſh'd be. 

I in great pow'r have HI ones (cen, 

Like {preading Lawrels freſh and green ; 
Yct paſs'd he by, and ſoon was gone 3 
Not tound again, nor thought upon. 


Mark the upright, the juſt intend , 
For ſuch a man in pcace ſhall end. 
But finners to deltrudtion caſt, 
Are in their death cut off at laſt. 

$2 God to therightcous kelp doth railc 3 
Wis their irength in troubled daics. 


'S vy 


Pſalm. XXVIII, 


"His aid ſhall ſave them from th' unjuſt 3 


Becauſe in him they plant their truſt. 


—_—___— 
A I—_ 


Pſa'm XXXVIII, 


Hp m——— 


| _ ! let me not in anger waſt, 


Nor thy rebukes in fury taſt. 


> Thy piercing arrows deeply wound 3 


Thy preſſing hand doth me contound, 
My ſickly body finds no caſe, 


| Becauſe my ſindoth thee difpleaſe. 


Nor will that guilt thou doſt deteſt 
Aﬀord my troubled gqnſcience reſt. 


; My fins like toa torrent grown, 


My ſinking hcad have overflown, 
They burthen me with care, and tear 3 
And are become too great tobcar. 


x My (orcs and wounds corruptc4d ſimell, 


My foul otfence and tolly tell. 
Row*d down with trouble, and farlorn, 
By night'T wake, by day I mourn. 


My loyns diſeas'd. my ficſh unſound z 
And all my body ſeems one wound. 


| Ifccble am, with anguiſh broak, 


And roar beneath thy heavy ſtroak. 
O Lord, thou know'{t my whole defire 3 
My hidden groans to thee aſpire. 


o My heart doth pant, my vigour dies 


Ot light deprived are mine eycs. 


1 My friends, who late profcſſed love, 


Far from my fore themſelves remove. 
E 4 


My 


56 Pſalm XXXVUL, 


My Kindred my converſes ſhun , 
Nor come to comfort, but look on. 

12 They, whio my life ſeek to enſnare, 
Intent upon my milchiefs are. 
With foul — and falſe lies, 
My ruine daily they deviſe. 


13 ButT, as thoſe nor hear, nor ſpeak, 
Did never into pallion break : 
14 No angry murmure from me fell, 
Which might my griets impaticuas tell. 
x5 For Lin thee my truſt repoſe, 
To hear my moan, and quell my foes, 
16 Who, when my foot amils did go, 
Triumphed at my overthrow. 


17 With woes oppreſt I daily fall, 
My ſorrows are continual 
And whilſt my faults are in my view, 
They do as oft ny pain renew. 

18 Itheretore will thoſe fins confels, 
And with contrition beg redreſs. 
I will the guilt of my offence 
Waſh oft with tears of penitence. 


19 O Lord! minc enemies are ſtrong, 
And live to do me turther wrong, 
Each day their number doth encreaſc, 
Who ar: the haters of my peace. 

20 Tocy ailo have againſt me ltood, 
Who mike returns of il] tor good : 
Yet know no caufe for their deſpight, 
But that I tollow- what is, right . 


21 There- 


"I © Palm XXX1x8. 


- - 

1 Therefore my lad requeſt I make, 
That thou wilt never me forſake. 
My God ! O never far depart, 
Who my relief and comfort art. 

2 My ſighs and ſorrows look upon, 
Thou God of my Salvation ; 
Afﬀord thy help in time of need, 
And to my ni come with ſpeed. 


7 


Pn — 


Pſalm XXXIX, 


Said my ways I will intend, 
And lc{t my tongue offend, 
My mouth ſhall bound and bridlcd be, 
| Whilſt I the wicked ce, 


> Idumb a while, and ſilent ſtood, 
Ev'n ceaſing to ſpeak good 3 
Until at laſt my grieved heart 
Was urg'd with ſorrows ſmart : 


$o that my heated breaſt became 
For lack of vent a flame : 

And then my tongue theſe words expreft, 
Breath'd forth Com my diſret. 


Lord ! let me underſtand my end, 
How far my daies extend 

That I may know how Iam frail, 
Each moment apt to fail. 


Bchold thou mad'ſt the daics of man 
No longer then a ſpan : 
His Age as nothing is, and he 


"here- 


At beſt but vamty. 6 Man 


— : _ Em 
58 Pſalm XXX1X, 
6 Man likea ſhadow walks in vain, 
Waſting his time with pain ; 
He heaps up riches, yet. not knows 
What heir ſhall them diſpoſe. 


9 And now, O Lord, on whom ſhall, 
Whilſt Iflay here relye? 
Truly my hope ſhall wait on thee, 

My joys there treaſur'd be. 


$ Deliver me when I tranſpreſs, 
And help me in difirels 

Let not the fooliſh me deride, 
Or ſcorn mein their pride. 


9g Under thy Scourge I ſilent lay 
Prepared to obey : 

I did not murmure at my pain, 
Or of thy hand complain. 


20 Yet now thy mercies I invoke, 
. To take away thy ſtroak : 
For I conſume, and my faint breath 
Is yielding up to death. 


11 When thou for ſin doſt man corre, 
Rebuking his negleQ, 

Thou mak*ſt his beauty ſoon conſume, 
Like tothe wandring tume. 


Sicknels deſtroys him, as a Moth 
Corrodes and frets the Cloth. 
$9 vain is man, and quickly gone 
Into corruption, 


— —— 


Lond 


Pſalm XL, _ 


12 Lord hear my ery !- let not thine cars 
Be deaf unto my tears : 

For I with thee a ſtranger am, 
And but to ſojourn came, 


13 O ſpare my time a little length, 
Till I recover ſtrength, 

Before I go from this worlds ſhore, 

And ſhall be ſeen no more. 


BD ———— 


Pſalm XL. 


3 T Patient did for God attend, 
Whoto my cry his car did lend ; 

2 From horrors pit he did me pluck, 

And miry clay wherein I ftuck. 

And on *% Rock he let my feet, 

From whence my goings ne're ſhould flect, 
3 My mouth new Songs ot praiſes fill ; 

That men may fear, and truſt him (iil'. 


4 The man moſt happy is, and bleſt, 
Whole conſtant faith on God doth reſt; 
And never will the proud ones prize, 
Nor ſuch as turn aſide to lies. 

5 Lord ! manyare thy wonders wrought, 
And loving towards us is thy thought ; 
It 1 would ſpeak, and them declare, 
They more then can be numbred are. 


6 No Sacrifice thou did'ſt dere, 
Nor Sin-Oblation burnt in hre. 
Thou pierc'd, and open'd haſt mine ear 3 
(To ſhew what gitts more pleaſing were.) 


” 


/ 


Then 


. he nn nn 
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- Then, ſaid 1, Lo, I come : Of old 

The volume of the Book foretold ; 
$ Lord! I todo thy will delight 

Yea in my heart thy Law I write. 


# Thy righteouſneſs my lips did teach, 

Thy truth in great Aſſemblies preach ; 

* x6 Thy wordT hid not, or conceal'd ; 
But unto men thy love reveal'd. 

11 Thy tender merciesne*re remove, 
But {till preſerve mein thy love : 

12 For morein number then my hairs, 
My Sin-preſt ſoul is vext with carcs. 


x3 Be pleas'd to ſave, and keep me faſt, 
O Lord! to give me help make haſt. 

14 Let them confounded be with ſhame, 
Whoat my Souls deſtruction aim. 
Let them repulled back retire, 
Who wiſh my fall, or hurt deſire. 

15 Let them beſham'd, and deſolate, 
Who, Fic upon thee, ſay in hate, 


16 Let all that ſeck thy glorious Name, 
Their joys and comforts loud proclaim; 
Let all, who thy Salvation love, | 
Say always, prais'd be God above» 

17 Though poor and needy I am brought, 
Thou not exclud*ſt me trom thy thought. 
Thou my Redeemer art, and Stay 3 
My God ! O make no long delay. 


| Palm 


Yalm 


—_ 


Pſalm XL1; 


| Pſalm XL1. 
t: D Leſſed is he; the poor who minds; 
He help from God in trouble finds. 


2 The Lord preleryes, and lite ſupplies, 
Nor gives him up to enemies. 


3 When languiſhing upon his bed, 
By God he ſhall be ſirengthened : 
By thee, when weak and loweſt laid, 
His bed is in his ſickneſs made. 


4 1 faid, my ſoul in mercy fave 
For (Lord) *gainſt thee I ſinned have. 
5 My Foes thus ſpeak 3 When ſhall he dic ? 
And loſe both name and memory ? 


Even thoſe, to ſee me who reſort, 
When gone, traduce me in report. 
7 My haters whifper, and deviſe 
To hurt me in their calumnics. 


| Sick of a foul diſcaſc he lies, 
(Say they) and never more ſhall riſe : 
Yea my near friend, who eat my bread, 
Lifts up his heel to ſpurn my head. 


o Lord ! raiſe me from this woful plight, 
That I their malice may requite. 
1 I (fall in this thy favour kuow, 
It not triumphed by my Foe. 


6: Pſalm XLIL, 


12 Thou doſt my Innocence ſuſtain, 
And in thy preſence me retains 

2.3 Bleſt bethe God of Faceb then 
Through all enduring times: Amen. 


| O— 


Pſalm XL11, 


S the chas'd Hart diſtreſt with heat; 
Flies to the Brooks retreat : 
O God ! my ſoul purſuv'd, and faint, 
So after thee doth pants . 


2 My Soul to care and ſorrow curfſt, 
For God doth hourly thirſt, 
When ſhall I come thy preſence neat, 
Aud in thy fight appear ? 


3 But tears; which day and night did fall, 
I had no meat at all : ' 
While they, where is thy God do cry, 


On whom thou dot rely ? 


Remembring this, my foul I powre, 
And thoſe glad times deplore, 

When to thy houſe we throng'd with praiſe, 
To keep thy holy daics: 


s Why, O my foul, art thou perplext ? 
My heart cali down and vext ? 
Hope thou in God, and praiſe him ſtill, 
Whoſlc help up-raile thee will, 


6 O God, my ſoul caſt down with grict, | 
Within tmds no rclict, 


Pſalm XLIlL -» 


From Fordan yet, and Herngwy's Hill, 
I thee xemember ſtill. 


7 Onedeep upon another calls, 
At thy loud Water-falls : 
Thy waves, and billows higheſt run, 
All over me have gone. 


$- The Lord yet ſends Nis favours ray , 
To ſhine on me by day : 
And I my ſongs and pray'rs all night 
Send. to the God of Light. 


9 To God Ve ſay, My Rock, and Strength ! 
Ami4torgot at length ? 
Before my Foes,,why do I mourn, 
Oppreſled, and tforlorn ? 


10 At their reproach, with ſcoffing mixt, 
I am with Swords transfxt ; 
Whiltt outing at my milery, 
Where is thy God ? they cry. 


11 Why, O my ſoul, art thou perplext ? 
praiſe, My hcart caſt down, and vext ? 
Hope thou in God, and praiſe him ſtill, 
Whole help up-raile thee will, 


<—_— 


| ———_—_ 


Plalm XLI11, 


I —_— me (O Lord) and plead my cauſe 
With them that know no Laws. 
Deliver me from the unjuſt, 
Ia fraud and wrong that tri# 


2 Ti'se 


64 Pſalm XLIV. 


2 Thou (God! ) canſt ouly me prote& , 
Why doſt thou me reject ? 
Why go I thus in mourning dreſt, 


By Enemies opprelt ? 


3 O ſend thy glorious Beams of Light, 
Thy truth to keep me right ! 
That of thy holy dwellings 1 
May make diſcovery. 


4 Then will to thy Altar bring 
A joyful Offering : | 
And on the Harp my Ditties raiſe, 
To celebrate thy praiſe. 


5 why droop'ſt thou, O my ſoul, ſo faſt, 


Down in thy ſorrows c aft ? 
Or wherefore, my afflicicd heart, 
Thou ſo diſturbed art ? 


6 Truſt in the Lerd, for I will praiſe, 
And thank him all my daics, | 
Who cures, and Crowns lites thort annoys 
With never cnding joys. . 


_ — 


Pſla'm XLIV. 


I God! our Fathers have us told, 
What thou haſt done in times of old. 
2 Thou drav'ſt out Nations by thine hand, 
To plant thy pcople in their Land. 
3 *Twasnot their arm, or Sword, which got 
Thoſe fair poſleitions tor their lot : 


Ys 


Pſalm XLIV, > 65 


- But thy right hand, thine arm of might, 
Becauſe itr them Thou took*ſtdelight. 


4 ® glorious God! Thou art my King : 


Deliverance to Facob bring R 


5 Through Thee we witlour enemies,” 


And thoſe tread down, who *gainſt us tiſc. 


6 For in my bow I will not trult 


Tis not my ſword deliver muſt ; 


7 But Thou haſt ſav*d us by Thy Name, 


And all that hate us put to ſhame. 


$ In Gol all day we make our hoaſts, (hoafts 


And praiſe Thy Name, great Lord of 


s But Thou haſt left and caſt us low, 


Nor with our Azmies forth doſt go. 
© Thow makelt us our backs to turn 


Whilti they, which hate us,ſpoit and burn. 


1 Thou gav*{t us tothe Heathens pow'r, 
Like keep, to {catter and devour. 


2 Thou do'ſt Thy Pcople {ell for nonght; -. 
Not richer, when the price is brought : 
3 Thou makett us our neighbours (corn, 
Laugh'd at, and with reproaches torn: 
4 We are a by- word all about ; 
The Hcathen ſhake their head.and float. 
5 Tye confounded with diſgrace, 
And ſhame hath covered my face. 


M6 By rcafonvof their vengetiil pride, 


Who Tace blaſpheme, and mederide 3 
7 All this we bear : y<t have we not 
Thy (elf, or Covenant torgor., 
r 


! 


66 Pſalm XLV, 


13 Our heart revoltirig turns not back, 

Nor do our feet Thy waics forſake 3 
19 Though*mongſt the dragons broken ſore, 
And with death's ſhadow cover'd ore. 


DD — 


If we our God forgotten have 3 
Or unto Idols worthip gave : 
21 Shall not his ſearch the ſm impart.' 
Who knows the ſecrets of ach heart ? 
22 Yca for Thy fake fo ill we fare, 
We all the ; fur oi killedare : 
Counted as weep for ſhambles bred, 
Fit only to be ſlaughtered. 


23 Awake (OLord) why do'ſt Thou ſleep ? 
| Still wilt Thon us at diſtance keep? 
, 24 Why hideſt Thou Thy face tram thole, 
Who ly opprelt, and griev'd by foes ? 
| 25 Our ſoul unto the dutt is throw*n, 
( To earth our belly cleaveth down. 
25 Arilc, our life trom ruin take, 


Aud fave us for Thy mercies lake. 


"og 


— — — 


| 

| 

ig Pſalm XLV, 

I Y heart good matter doth judite, 
| 
io 


1 Which of the King I write. 
And like a ready pen, my tongue 
* Frames her triumphant ſong. 


# | | 2 Thou fairer art than humane race 10 
[| * Thy lips are fall of grace. 

Therctore thy God on thee doth powre BS; 
His blethngs endlzls lore. 


3 


ore, 


z Girdon thy ſword, O great in might ! 
For truth, and Juſtice fight. 

4 Thatall the world may underſtand 
The terrour of Thy hand. 


s Thy ſharp'ned arrows wound all thoſe, * 
Who dare the King oppoſe : 
Whercby ſubdued at Thy call, 
The vanquiſhe people fall. 


6 Thy throne, O God, doth ſtill endure 
The Scepter juſt, and pure : 

+ Thou righteouſneſs do'ſt value beft, 
And wickedneſs deteft. 


Therefore thy God hath Thee preferr'd, 
And by a love unheard, =_ 

The oyl of gladnefs on Thy head, 
Above Thy fellows, ſhed. 


$ Myrrhe, Aloes, and Caſſia's ſmell 
Upon Thy garments dwell; 
Out of the Ivory Palaces 
Provided Thee to pleaſe. 


9 King's daughters were amongſt Thy,train ; 
Nor toatteud diſdain, ' 
The Queen, upon Thy right hand plac'd, 
With gold ot Ophir grac'd. 


10 Hearken O Daughter, and-ive car ; 
Forget thy parents dear; | 
11 Ins 1g, (hall prize thy beauty more z 
Whom, as thy Lord, adore, 
F 2 12 Rich 
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12 Rich Tyre with gifts and preſents great 


— 


Thy favour ſhall cntrear. 
I3 who, far abpve Thy bealutics ſeep, 
All glorious art within. 


14 She in, a robe with needles wrought, 
Shall to the King be brought. 
The Virgins'whichupon her wait, 
Shall add unto Thy: State: 


15 With,j0y;and gladueſs they relort, 
To enter the Kings Court ; 

16 Thou fhatt have ſons, in Father's lead.) Gr.” 
And many Princes bred. 


17 In all ſuccceding times Thy Name 
Shall mention'd be with tame 3 
Whilſt the glad people Thy renown 
With cndlcfs praiſes crown- 


Pſalm XLVI. 
3 > is our refuge » our detence 


eſts wholly on His providence :; 
Which Kill affords a preſent aid, 
When greateſt troubles us invade. 
Therefoxe we ſhall not need to fear, 
Though the fixt earth removed were : 
Or though the hills, and mountains ſteep 
Lay buricd in the angry Deep. 


Although the roaring waters make 
The Mountains with their {welling ſhake z 


4 


— 


Yet calmer rivers do Embrace 


P 


Pſalm XLVII, 


Gods City, His fair dwelling place. 
Whoſe Tabernaclcs, by His love, 

Are kept that they can never move... i 
For He, when dangers Her dittreſs, 
His early ſuccour ſhall addrels. 


The Nations rage 3 the Kingdoms are 
Diſturb'd with ttrite, and threats cf war. 
But He the tempeſt can allay, 

And cauſe the earth to melt away. 

The Lord of Hoſts doth us direct ; 

Great. Facobs God doth us protect : 

Come ſec, on thoſe our milchiets wrought, 
What deſolations He hath brought. 


He maketh ſtrife, and wars to ceaſe 3 
And crowns the bleeding earth with peace: 
He breaks the bow, and cracks the ſpear 3 
In fire the Chariots burned were» 

> Lo, this is God, whoſe awtul ſway 
Both carth, and Heaven muſt obey. 

1 The Lord of Hofts doth us direct ; 
Great Facobs God doth us protect. 


10 


Pſalm XLVII, 


Clap your hands, All earth throughout 
To God in triumph ſhout. 


His greatneſs rules the world from high, 
With awtul Majcliy. 


F 3 


A 


3 He Nations Onger Wbducs 3 
And will our portion chuſc ; 
Which doth in glory far excell 3 
The Lot of Iſrael. 


5 God is gone up with ſhowting voice, 
And ſounding trumpets noylc. 

6 Unto our God loud prailes ling 3 
Sing praiſes to our King. 


75 To Him, whoſe pow*r the earth doth fill, 
With knowledge ſing, and kill : 

8 Whoon His ſacred throne remains, 
And ore the Heathen reigns. 


9 The Princes with the People joyn, 
Sprung out of Abzam's loyn. 
For all are in His care enrol['d, 
Who highly is extolÞd. 


lm 


Pſalm XLVIN, 
' Reat is the Lord, blis praile is great, 
'eS In Salem His bleſt ſeat, o 


2 Mount 50x beauteous is for ſite, 
The ſpatious earth's delight, 


Upon the ſides which Northward riſc, 
The Great King's City lies. 
3 God in her Paleces alone 
Is tora refuge know*n, 


4 For lo, the Kings aſſembled were, 
Per glories down to tear ; 
ge: 


JV pſalm Xx#XxVII, 


"They ſaw with matyail her defence, 
In trouble hating thence. 


5 They were ſurpriz'd with ſudden fear, 

Like pangs which women bear. I 
» Thou break'ſi the Ships from Tarſhiſh fail 
' With Thy ſtrong Eattern gale, 


$ In Salem, unto God endear'd, 
We ſaw, what oft we heard : 
, The Lord of Hoſts will her defend, + 
And (tabliſh to the end. 


py Lord in Thy Templeto our thought 
We have Thy mercies brought, 
0 O God, according to Thy Name, 
So endleſs is Thy tame. - 


Thy hand is full of righteouſneſs. 
Let $79x joy exprels. 
1 Let Fudab's daughters gladly ſing 
The judgments of their King, 


2 Walk round about fair $i9ns Mount 
Her ſtately Tow* rs recount 3 

3 Wer Bulwarks mark, and ſtructures well, 
And to your Children tell. 


4 For here the Lord our God intends, 
Til!time expircd cnds, 

His favours on This place to breath, 

And guid: us unto death. 


22  Pſaim XLix, 


_— — 


Pſalm XLIX, 


I _ people of the world give ear 3 
2 Low,high,rich,poor,together hear ! 
3 My mouth ot wildome ſhall dilate; 
My heart decp knowledge meditate. 
To Parables I will incline, 
Dark ſayings on the harp divine. 
Why ſhould my end aftrightment fee], 
When fin, or death aſſault my heel? 


Who truſt in wealth, and riches boaſt, 
Cannot redeem a brother loſt 
Or being back lite, when fled away ; 
Or unto God his ranſome pay 

$ (The (oul fo pretious is, no rate 
Can it recall, or expiate: ) 

s That ſo he might forever laſt, 
And not of earth's corruption talt. 


10 For he perceiveth that the wilc, 

Like to the fool, and brutiſh dies ; 
Andall the wealth, which they have got, 
Muſt then become anothers lot. 

11 Yctthey ſuppoſe their dwelling place 
Shall Jaſt through each ſucceeding race 3 
And to their Jands their names bequeath, 
To keep thcm living atter death. 


12 Man ncrctheleſs to honour brought, 
Like beaits that periſh, comes to nought. 

13 Thus th.jr vain tolly cnds 3 yet they, 
Wio them furvive, f raile all they lay» 


oy —_—_—C_ 


_— 


12 Like ſheep, they in the grave are laid, 
For death to feed on, diſhes made. 
The juſt in light eternal reigns, 
Whilſt others pomp in duſt remains, 


15 But God my ſoul ſhall take, and fave 
From power of the wide-mouth'd grave, 
16 Be not thou troubled, or atraid, 
When one of theſe is wealthy made : 
Or when with plenty hIPd, and eaſe, 
His houſes glory doth encreaſe. 
17 He carries nothing when he dies, 
But ſtript of all his honour lies. 


18 Though living, he his ſoul did bleſs; 
Applauding his falſe happinels : 
And men that courſe in worldings praiſe, 
Which moſt the appetite obaies. 

19 He with his fathers ends in night, 
And never more fhall {ce the light. 

20 Man, who in honour nothing knows, 


From hence, like beaſts that periſh, goes. 


Pſalm L. 


I ny God of. might, 
Unto the carth did call, 
From the Suns light 
To hisdeclining fall. 
2 From Sax fair, . 
fs The Lord himſclt hath ſhone, 
3 God (hall repair, 


In noiſe and terrour known. 


uſher'd 
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uUſher'd with Flame 
Wrapt in a ſtormy cloud, 
4 He ſhall prochim 
To earth his judgment lowd, 


s My Saints colle& 
To me with offerings ſworn 3 
6 Heavns ſhall dete& 
The juſtice by Him born. 
7 My people hear, 
O Ifracl, I ſpeak, 
And witncſs bear 
*Gainſt thee, my Laws doſt break. 
$ LI not reprove 
Thy facrifices fail, 
© No goats I love, 
Nor Bullocks from thy ſill. 


10 Mine is each beaſt 
- Which the wild Forrefts feed, 
Evn to theleaſt . 
Which thouſand hills do breed : 
11 The fowls I know 
'  Whichon the Mountains fly, 
The wild beaſts owe 
Which in the deſart ly. 
12 If I would cat, 
I need not tell it thee 3 
The whole worlds meat, 
And it. belongs to me, 


13 That Ircquire 
Bulls fleſh, why ſhould'ſt thou think, 


Burnt 


Pſalm L. 


7 


 Burntin the hire? 
Or blood of goats would drink ? 
4 Thankſgivings bring, 
And pay te God thy vows 3 
This offering 
He as the beſt allows: 
15 AndonMe call 
In thine afhicted days, 
I Gve thee ſhall, 
And thou ſhalt give Me praiſe. 


16 But to the bad 
(Saith God) why ſhould you dare, 
The Laws L made, 
Or Statutes to declare? 
Why do ye vaunt 
In your un-hallow*d mouth, 
My Covenant ? 
17 Whoſe hearts inſtruction loath. 
1$ Thou did'ſt conſent 
When thou a thief hadſt ſeen : 
Thy foul intent 
Hath with adult'rers been. 


19 Thou to all ill 
Thy mouth do'ſt dedicate, 
Thy falſe tongue till 
Is uttering deceit : 
20 Thou do'ſt back-bite, 
To work thy brothers ſhame, 
And tull of ſpight 
Thy Mothers ſon detame. 


— 


26 Pſalm LI, 


21 This haſt thou done, 
And whilſt I ſilent fate, 
Thou thought Me one 
Who had, like thee, forgate. 
But 1 will haſt, 
And order*d *ftore thine eyes 
Preſent at laſt 
All chele impictics. 
22 Conlider ye ! 
Who God, nor judgment fcar, 
Leſt anger'd He 
Your ſouls in picces tear, 
23 Who offers praile, | 
Mc honours : and th* upright, 
After earths days, 
Shall dwell in cndlels light. 


— 


Pſalm L1. 


' Ave mercy, O my God ! on me 
Who thus dejeQted fly to Thee ; 

According to Thy boundleſs love 
The weight of mine offence remove, 
From Thine unwaſted pities ſpring 
Thy wonted ſtreams of pardon brings 
O waſh my leprous ſoul again, 
And clcanle me from this bloody ſtain, 


In fad repentance I confeſs 

The knowledge of this Wickeanels ; 
Againſt Thee have I ſinn'd alone, 
Who art my Judge, tor what is done, 
I cannot hide the blood I fpilt, 


_ Nor will excuſe my ſecret guilt, 


That 


Pſalm LI, 


 Thatat Thy bar when I am try'd; 
Thy ſentence might be juſtity*d. 


s Brought forth I was to Parcnts ſcorn, - 
In fin conceiv*d, with ſorrow Born 
And have improv'd, by a& and thought, 
Thoſe ſpots which to the world I brought. 
6 But Thou doſt inward truth require, 
And only-can' that grace inſpire. : 
Thou therefore ſhale, who wildom art, 
With anderſtanding fill my heart. 


7 Purge me with Hyſſop, then my ſoul: 
Shall cleanſed be, t h nev*r fo foul. 
Waſh me, and my black crimes will grow 
More white, than is the falling ſnow. 

$ Make me to hear Thy mercies voice, 

So ſhall my broken bones rejoyce. 

9 Turn from my fins Thy face away, 

Nor let them in-remembrance ſtay. 


10 Create (O God ! )a cleanſed heart, 
Renew my ſoul, chaſt thoughts impart : 

11 Mc from Thy preſcnce neverdrive, 
Nor of thy guiding grace deprive. 

12 Reſtore Thy comfort yet at laſt, 
And let Thy ſpirit keep me faſt; 

13 Then wicked men thy ways Ple teach, 
And ſinners ſhall converſion reach. 


14 Deliver me from guilt of blood, 
OGod Thou Author of my good. 
15 Open my lips, enlarge my tongue 3 
And then thy praiſes ſhall be ſung. 
15 Thou 


2 ÞfalmLll, 


16 Thou do ſt not ſacrifice delire, 
Or any offering, made by fire. 
17 The ſacrifices God delight, 
Are broken hearts, and ſouls contrite. 


18 O caſtthy favourable eye 
On Sons low calamity : 

Build up negledGed Slems wall, 
Whole Structures now to ruin fall- 

x 9 Then ſhalt Thou be, when onee appeas'd, 
With our devout obktions pleas'd ; 
Who heaps of Incenſe up will fling, 

And bullocks to Thine Alter briugs 


tt 


Pſaim LI! 
. V Hy boaſting Tyrant doſt thou thre: 


Thou can(i do milſcheif yet ? 
Gods conſtant goodneſs will prevent 
Thy murtherous intent. 


2 Thy tongue {ug7cftions doth deviſe , 
Like raſorscut thy lyes. 
Thou evil more than goodnels lov'lt 
Deceit, not truth, «pprov*lt. 


4 Thy words, fa!{- ton2:15, mens lives devour: 
But God ihall, by His pow'r, 

5 Pluck thee from crc chy dwelling place 3 
Thy name trom heaven raſc. 


6 The juſt theſe judgments ee, and fear, 
Which wicked ones mult bear : 


—— 


Pſalm LII, 


79 


And all their malice vainly tryd 
With laughter ſhall deride, 


7 Lo, thisis he who God not choſe 
For his aſſur*d repoſe : 
But ſtrong in violence, and ſtealth, 
Rely'd upon his wealth. 


$ Yet within God's houſe ſhall be 
Pd Likea green Olive tree : 
And on Thy mercy all my days 
My confidence will raiſe. 


9 Ifor thispreſervation will 
My praiſes offer ſtill ; 
And on Thy faving Name await, 
Which Saints mult celebrate. 


— 


Pſalm LIN, 


J —— whoſe heart doth truth 
There is no God, hath ſaid. 
Corrupted is with fin their mind ; 
And none to good enclin'd. 


2 God His furvay from Heaven took, 
VOur:! And down on men did look ; 
To ſce, if any Him would know, 
lace; Or ſcck His truth below. 


3 But now revolted every one 
To filthineſs is gone : 
His Law by none 15 underſtood 3 
There is not one doth good, 


upbraid, 


4 Will 


$0 Pſalm LIV, 
4 Will theyall kuowledge thus defy, 


That work iniquity ? 
_ cat my people up as bread , 


Nor God have welgyas 


5 Heby falte fear, and vain affright, | 
Their bones hath ſcatter*d quite. 7. ;: 
Through Gods juſt vengeance, and dc pi le, 
In ſhame their glory lies. 


6 O that from $3ox help were fent, 
To end our baniſhment !- 
For Facobs Off-ſpring then in peace 
Should joy in thee leafs! 


—__— 
 — 


"_ Palm = 


2 QAve me(O God,) and by Thy might, 
With judgment do me.right. 
Be Thou to my requeſt attent, 
2: My words fotrow {ent.”/ 
tt 3) Of i © 
3 For oainſt my (Gul Oppreſſors riſe 5 
Strangas, who thee deſpiſe. --:-: 
4 But thou my help, and champion art, 
For wel that take my Pape: M 


—_— ——————_ TT TY 


OO ri eo 


s With ſure revenge He- ſtall epay. 
And cut my toes away. 

6 Free off rings then to thee ſhall fame: z 
And 1 will praife Thy Natne. 


Ie 


—_ — _ 
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s His goodnels me from trouble ſaves, 
Aud gives them timelets graves. 


Pſalm LV,; 


£84 


Mine eye on thole ſees his deſite, 
Whodid my fall conſpire: 


- wy Pſalm LV. 


' Ive car (O'God) unto my pray'r, 
1 '© From my requelt not hidden tar. 
pile, Þ Attend to me with crying faint, 
; Who loudly mourn in my complaint, þ. 
g > Becauſe niy focs injurious voice 
ih Mine innocence decrys with 1oife ; 
And bad oppreflors That impure, 
Which doth their wrath and hatred fute. 


—» 


My heart within me, ſore with pain, 
Death's falling terrours doth ſuttain z 

* Cold tear and trembling me diſmay'd : 

t' Ore whelm'd with horrour, thus 1 aid : 
O that I were with wings polictt, 
Like doves to fly, and be at rc(t ; 

| Lo, then tar oft I wandcr might, 
And to the;defart take miy flight. 


I from the windy ſtorm would haſt, 
And this fierce tempelt "ſcape at latt, 


:) Þ} Deſtroy, (O Lord! ) their tongues divide : 


For in the City (trite 1 (py'd. 

d Both day and night the walls they round, 
Whercin all miſchicts do abound : 
In midit whercot toul fins do meet, 
Deceit and guile in cv*ry ſtreet. 


& 


Og OW —  —— = 
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\$2 Pratn EV 


x2 No open foe djd me traduces: 
For then Icould have born th? tul:, 
No publick hate *gainſt me xevcal'd 3 
Then ſhould I have my {clt conceal'd. 

1.3 Bur it was Thou, my friend, my guide, 
In qua] conwerſation try UL) 75) 

14 We in ſweet counſel days had ſpent, ' 
And © Gods houlc together went. 


x5 O let ſome unexpeRted death,; 
Scrange, as unlook't for, ſeize their breath, 
Let them go dowu alivetohcll 
For wickednels wich them doth dwell. , 
x6 But I upon the Lord will call, 
who faves me from their platted fall 
x 7 At cv'ning, moraing, and mid-day, 
To Him that hcars me will I pray. 


r$ Hercſcud hath in peace my lite; 
D-livcr's from their bloody ſtrife 
Who were battel oppofite : 
For many then for me did fight.” 

:9 Attlitious ſhallon them lay tiold, 
By Got impos'd, who bides of old. 
Becaife they in no changes were, 
They grow ſecure, and God not tear. 


20 Hc hath put forth his hand *gaiuft Theſc 
Who were enlcagu'd with himin peace : 
His fri:ndly vow he did recant, 

And &rcak hx ſolemn Covenant. 

231 His pcechcs {mogth as butter are 3 
But in his heart i1scrue] war: (words 
More (oft then Oy! his flatt'ring 


Yet were they ſharper than draw'n ſwords 
22 Up 


—_— 


£ Pſalm LVI, 83 


22 Upon the Lord thy burden caſt ; 
Who ſhall ſuſtain, and keep thee faſt. 
#3 But thou (O God) ſhalt bring them down, 
In pit of wide deſtruction thrown : 
| Men treacherous, of blood, and ſirife, 
; Shall find long troubles, aud ſhort life 3 
Nor half their days compleated fee : 
But I will ever sruſt in Thee. 


w— —— 


ath. Pſalm Lv1, 


1 DE merciful, O God ! to me : 
For Man combines to ſwallow me. 
He daily doth againſt me fight, 
By Power to opprels my right. 
My watchful enemies each hour 
My lite affail and would devour. 
O Thou moſt High ! they many are, 
Who have con(pired in this war. 


Yet though encompath, and afraid, 
I fly tor ſhelter to Thy aid: 
For trulting in Gods word, and arm, 
'Y Iknow no fleſh can do me harm. 
They itill my words, and meaning wreſt 3 
'E Clole miſchiet plotting in their brett. 
[-f They joyn themſelves, my ſt&j5 they mark,” 


ce: Þ} Tooverthrow mc in the darsx. 


Shall they eſcape? Lord, in thy frown 
Defeat their plots, and caſt them down. 
ds 3 My wand'”ring tteps, and each looſe thought 
| Mult be 11nto Thy Audit brought : 
words 
2 2 U| 
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Piaim LV1I, 
Tnou bottlcft all the tears 1 ſhcd & 
My ſighs are book*d, and ummbered ; 
9 Soon theretorc as to The I cry, 
I know my foes ſhall taint, and tly. 


10 God only is my truſt, and joy : 
11 1 tearlc atnot rhans annoy. 

12 ' © Thec, O Lord, Vle pay wy vow 3 
My knces in thanks to Thee ſhall bow. 
12 For thou my lite kecp®ſt trom the grave, 
Aud do'tt my teet trom talling fave : 
That with the living in Thy 11ght 

I may enjoy Eternal light. 


- Pſalm LVIL. 
I j- E merciful (O God ! ) to mics 


Whoſe ſoul doth only truſt in Thee, 
To Thy wing's ſhadow will T laſt, 
Till thcle calamities bc paſt. 
My cry to God I w:ll advance, 
Who aiway {cnds deliverance. 
His mcrcy faves nic trom their pow'r, 
Who would both Iit., and faine devour. 


My ſoul *mongſt Lions is untam'd 5. 
Ev'n fons of mcn with hate mnflan'd : 
Whoſe tecth are {pears, and darts; whoſe wo 
More pi-rcing,and more ſharp than ſwords. 
5 O God ! above the carth, or Sy; 

Exalted be Thy Maycliy ! 
4 FOr ny £1 wv'd foul they nets PIcpare z 

But in their own pits fallen arcs 


— — 


Bſatmn LV, 


RP c___—_— — 


—_— — 
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My heart (@ God) my heart is fixt 3 
Tile Anthems ling with praifcs mixt, 


#3 Awake my Glory, harp awake 


I early will addrefſcs ma«c. 


Thou *mongſt the Nations ſhalt be prais'd, 


10 Whoſe mercy to the clouds is r21s'd. 


; O God ! above the carth, ors: y, 
Exalted b e Thy Majcliy. 


— _  — — — —— - - 
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Pſalm Lil. 
Congregation {peak ye right ? 

O ſons of men jud:;: ye upright ? 
Your hearts contain, and hands diipcncc 
Only tull weight of vio;cuce. 

Tne wicked mcn, to lite whe n cone, 
Eftrangcd are, cv'n from 7c womb 3 
They goaltray, though jz-wly born, 


Taey utter lics witi lips tortworn. 


Lixe Serpents they their poilou bear 3 
And lixe deat adders ttop their car , 
Which will not hear th? enchanters fpell, 
Although he charm them nOre lo well, 


Break thou their teeth (O God ) whici hang 


Lixe the young Lions {harpacd tang. 
Let them like melting waters ly 3 
Ard cut thicir arrows as they ly. 


Be they like ſnails confum'd to flimes 
Or womens births bctorc theip tiracs 
Quicxcr then thorns enxindicd blaze, 


Let whiclwinds blow them from thr places 
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86 Pſalm L1X, 


30 This fight ſhall joytul make the good, 
To waſh thcir feet in wicked blood. 
1 1 So-men ſhall ſay, from God arc had 
Rewards for juſt ones, plagues for bad. 


Pſalm LIX. 


Pom enemies (O God ! ) defend; 


I 
2 & Whoſe bloody plots in murther end. 


3 Lo, tor my Soul they lye in wait 3 
The mighty are contederate. 
Yet is it not for my offence, 
They thus prepare to take me hence. 
Awake, (O Lord) behold my wrong , 
Thy help withhold not trom me long, 


O Lord ! Thou God of Hoſts awake z 
Of all the Heathen vengeance take ; 
Let not Thy grace to them extend, 
Who with malicious hearts offend. 
Like dogs they come, when day is done, 
Which ſnarling through the City run :; 
7 Behold they belch out daring words 
And in their lips they carry {words. 


For who (ſay thzy) our as ſhall hear > 
Or hinder us, when we appear ? 
$ Bit Tnou( O Lord) ſhalt them deride, 
And ſtrike the heathen in their pride. | 
9. O Lord ! my truſt awaits on Thee, 
Who by Thy ſtrength ſhall guarded be. 
10 Gols faving mercy me prevents 3 
Mane eye thall ſce their ul events. 


II Diſperk 


— 


p—_——  — _ 2 = i 

Pſalm LX, $7 

11 Diſperſe them Lord, my fheild ! ) not Yay ; 

Leſt it torget my people niay. | 

[2 Let their months fin thertifelves contcund 
Themſclves their lyes and curtes wound? 

-———þ :3 Great King ! contume then: in thine arc 2 
14 Let then» like dogs at niptit retire, | 
15 Still wand*ring up end'down tor meat ; 1 

And grudge, when lackit/s what to eat.;'! | 


Fo 
FT fa 


16 But of Thy pow*r my lips {hall ting 3 
Yea long befereithe day doth ſpring, 
My thanktul bymns ſhall fo4:r1d aloud 
The Mercy Thou to me hett thow'd. ' 
Thou art in trouble my detcnce, 
Arctuge tor my innocence. 

7 To Thee O God my ttrengih Vie ling, 
For Thou doft help, and mercy bring. 


— = — — 


Pla'm L& 
Ord ! Thou hatt ſcatter'd us abroad. : 
We have (trange countrics troad 3 
O turn, and. let our wand'ring feet 
In our own dwcllings met. 


The tr:mbling earth is rent by wars, 
And broke in ta&tious jars : ; 

Heal Thou the breach Thy tury makes,: 
For our toundation ſhakes, | 


With cares Thou haſt Thy-peopleted, 
And ro amazement led. 
Thou mingleft Thy Revenges cup, 
And we have drunk it up. 
& - 4 Ter 


ſperk 


"ol Pſain LX,/ 


4 Yet thou thy bavner haſt diſplay'd, 
' To gather thoſe that ttray'd. - ; 
Thy truth and wontcd pity ſhall 

Qur baniſhment rccall. 


That thereterc Thy belov'd may be 
From all invaſion tree, 

Thy. right;/hand tor their (atety rear, 
And their petitions hear. 


God by his Truth did ott profes, 
He would his ſexvants blels. 

I will divide fair Shechem's foil, -; 
And Succ:th's valley {poil. 


Man :ſſeh, Gilezd, both are mine 3 
In war ſhall. Ephnaams ſhine. - 
But 7445s Sccpter all mult awe, 

And givc my people Law. 


;Aoah ſhall be a dunghil grown 5 
Proud Edom overthrown : 

Ph1iliſtz*s boatted triumphs thall 
Be buricd in her tall. 


Who me will to the City lead, 
Fierce Edvms ſtrength, and head ? 

That I may break her tcnced gate, 
And trample on her ſtate. 


10 O Thou my God who catt'dit us off, 
And mad*tt our forte their fcoff, 
Wt not Thou with our armies go, 


To quell tl inlulting, to? 


Palin 7 ll 
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T From roublenave: 68s once agait) 3 
For help of man 4s'vain. | 
12 Through God we hall in battchrife, 
And toil our enemics. 


__— LX1, 
[lvecar, O God! unto my cty x » 
My Prayer not deny 3 
2 When through theearth in exile chrowns 
To Thee I make my moan. 


Thou to that rock of- ſtrength ſhalt lead 
My carc-opprefled head ; 

3 Whoart my ſheltex and detence 
Agamlt all violence. 


4 Within Thy Taberndclc I 
Will dwell eternally 3 
Whilſt my unſhaken hopes endrre, 
Undcr Thy wing {tcure. 


5 For Thou O God kaſtheard my vows 
Thou my deſire duſt know : 
From whom the heritages came 
To thule that fear Thy Name. - 


6 Thou ſhaltpreſerve the King in peace, 
And give His years encrealc : 

7 That He within Thy gracious light 

May dwell in @ndic6s light. 


90 Pſalm! RI; 


Thy mn mercy, and Thy truth prepare s 
Which his preſervers are« 
8 So to Thy Name Pleprailes ſing, 
And vows performed bring, 


Pſalm , LXY. 


Y ſoul doth wait on God alone, © 
Whence comes falvation. 
He.is my Rock 3 firm'd in Þis love, 
I ſhall not greatly move. - ' 


- 


How long will miſchief. yedeviſc ? 
Swift death ſha]l you ſurpriſc, 
Ye ſhall be like a bowing wall, 
Or tott*ring tences falk. , 


For they conſult to caſt him down, 
Whom God litts to renown : 

They blellings with their mouth impart 
But curſes trom their heart. 


5 My ſoul wait Thou on:Gol alone, 
My expectation. 


s He is my Rock, my fate defence; , 
I ſhall not movetrom bence. 


In God my health and.glory rey 
My ſirength and retuge bleſt, 

Truſt Himz ye people, and implore » 
Your heart betore Him pourc. 


— - > 2 
l _ CY - + gy = 2 
CCOCCCORRPT YUO TWEPY eng oy gp Vn” ene ew my 


# The ſonsof men, both low, and high, 
Axc lies, and vanity ; 


— 


— 


Pſalm LYK! 


And all alike in ballance laid, © + 
Weigh lighter than the ſhade. 


i | 10 O never in oppreſſion trult, "tf © M 
cnt Nor robberies unjult. 
If wealth encreaſe, your heart ne*re ft | * 
Upon the gains you gt. / 


1 God once hath ſpoke, and oft I heard, + 
(4 His pow'r 1s to be tear'd : 
2 And that Wis Mercy doth diſpenſe 
Each work its recompenſc 


bis fy NWS 1, 
Pſalm LXx1lll, 


God, Thou art my God; to Thee 
My thoughts addrciled be. 
And early as the rifing day, 
I will before Thee pray. 


t 


My thirſting ſoul, and longing flcſh 
Beg, Thou wile them rctrcth, 

In that dry land, where truits ne*re grow, * 
Nor ftireams of waters flow. | 


That in Thy Sanctuary I 
May (ce Thy Majeſty 

And Thy bright glory may behold, / 
As I had ſeen ot old. dl 


Thy loving kiadnels better is, 
Then lite, or carthly blils : 
My lips thall theretore prailcs give, 
And bleſs Thee, whilttI livc, 


| | 
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% Pſalm LXx1V. 


Thus unto Thee, whoſe Name is fear'd, 
My hands ſhall be up-rear'd. 
s My foul is as with marrow cloy'd ; 
When thus my mouth's employ'd. 


— 


6 TI Thee xemember on my bed, 
With croſſes wcaricd : 
And in the watches of the night, 


Thy goodnels I recite, 


7 Under the ſhadow of Thy wing 
To Thee, my Help, I ting : 

$ My ſoul on Thee alone depends 1 
Whoſe Right hand me defends. 


#9 But thoſc that would my Soul enſlave, 
Shall fink into the grave. 
10 The killing {word their lives (hall flay, 
'Or make them toxes prey. 


x1 The King in God his joy {hall bar, 
With thoſe that by Him ſwear : 
When all the mouths of ſuch as ly, 
Stop'd, and contounded dy. 


Pſaim LXITY, 


I Y voice in Pray'r, O God, intend ; 
My lite from toes detend. 
23 Me from all wicked counſels ſhrowd 
And riſings of the proud, 


3 Whoſe tongues full bent,and whet like (words, 
. As darts, {hoot bitter words.; 
| 4 That 


*Aa.4 4 


| 
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Pſahn LYV, = 


3 


4 That fearlels, and in ecret they 
The pert.ct man may ſlay. 


5 In miſchict they encourage cach 
Ot ſnares make private ipeech 
Which when in ſecret lard, They cry, 
What eycs ſhall them deſcry ? 


6 They both contrive, aud praiſe i11; 
Moſt diligent to kill ; 
Which in their heart concealed deep 
Their thoughts in {carer keep, 


7 But Godſhall with a ſudden dart 
Wound thcirmalitious heart «1 - 


$ Sotheir own tongue betray them ſhall, :-" 


As caulcr of thcir tall. 


Then thoſe deride them ſhall, that ſee, 
And from their vengeance tlee z 
» All mcn ſhall tear, and thence dcclare, 
God's work thele judgitients arcs 


For wilcly they conſider on, 
And ponder what is done. 
10 In God rejoyce then (hall the juſt, 
And glory in His trult- 


OD 
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T Hy praiſe (O God |: ) in Sion flows, 
Wacre, we /pertorm our vows. 
O Thoythathear'ft our prayers emninh /l 
To Thee fleſh thall come. 


My miſdeeds{kord) *gainſt me prevail ; 
Thy mecrcies though nere da1l'; 

Who our G6anſgretlions trom thy ſight 
Remov'ſt,and purgeli quite. | 


Blcſt is themlan Thon do'ft admit 
Within Thy Courts to fate: :- 

For with Fby Temples beauty he 
Shall ſatished be. : -: 12 uv 1 


O God of our ſalvation! Thou 
Wilt dreadful wonder; ſhow |! 

Thou hope of all carth*s bounds contam, / 
Or tar dilated Main. 


Whoſe ſtrength the mountains {etteth faſt, ; 
Ou their toundation plac't : 


- Who doth the roaring, vcas allwage, 


| And {till the People?s rage. 


They, in carth*s utmoſt parts that dwell, 
Thy tcartul tokens tell : 

Thou mak'lt th* outgoings of the morn, 
And nights thy praiſc adorn. , 


& Tho! 


Pfalit! LATWILE 


4 Thou wateteſt the.carth with ram, ' !! «+ 
Then giv'& her Kore of gain // 
Such'plenty Gods full'river Tas to 
T enrich the thirſty. helds«::') 1 
10 The (ccled'furrows, ſoft with fhowres, ' © 8 
Take in Thy bleſlings tors. /! 5A 


11 Thou do'ti'the year with guodneſs crows 4 
Thy clouds drop fatneſs do W Nec - 


12 The barron deſerts ſhall abound 3 OO 
The hilk with joy reſound 5, i. 

13 The flocks be tull;; the paſtures ſpring, 
With corn the vallies __ 
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” Þfatm LxvIi, ” 


2 ihe pp entry © fd 


Ye lands lift up your woe 4 


2 Sing forth the honour of His Name, 


Report His gloxicus fame. * Tc; 


14100 fin- Li 


> Say unto God; bow. wond'rous are » 71 a 


The works Thou doſt prepare ! þ 


To Thee, who in great pow 'rdo'l fit, 
Shall all Thy toes ſubmits: 1.0 fs 5 T po 


with Songs, nd adoration ſhall ns 
The earth before Thee talk. | 4 

Come {ce His awtul works, and might. 

Shewn in His children's fight} - 


SS On baNy 


6 > turn'd theiSca inta day 14d, *: 
Whercon:their foot Addn. x11 

7 Herules inipow's3:Hisye doth quell 
The Nations#hiat! rehelbs - cl: 


8 O ble our (God, ſojulily:teartd, 
And cauſc His prajic AT 

S Who makes/Qur{oul nrlite abkls, ©: 
Nor [cts.ous fertito flidge! |: 


#0 Thou us © God haft prov'd,and:try'd;' 7 : 
Like li]ver purity/1 y q 

2: x Thou brovg}ttcti us incoche _ WE118 
Our loins atfliced arte v ; "4. 


213 Thou wicked mey ha ſuffgzed 

To trarrplc cn our head) 

We went through fre, and wary wy paſt o» Fi 
Yet favidti Ftrou us horn ' 8&1 
vt 20 14151 062 MB 

131 will into thy Temple mark g! 

A thanktul Oftering, 

4 The vow, niy lips inrrouble made, 
Devoutly that be pads ilk # 


| 


- —_ —O— 


35 Toffer will hon feeding 3-efl 
Whilit clouds of Incenle riſe : 
Rams, Goats, with Bullocks trom the fall / 
Shall at Thy Altar tall. 
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" 26 Ocameand hear,my words declace, 
How large Gods tavours arc 3 
37 When with iy mouth on Him 1 call'd, 
Aud with my tonguc extoFd. 


- ———— OS om 
_ — 
——_— : _ —_———_ 
E IS w—— 


15 


09% 
: % 
_— »-- 


gall / 


L1aim LXVI, 


Ws If wickedn-(s my my heart 1egard, 


I ſhall not then be hcard. 
9 But God cnclined, hath his car, 
My praycrs voice to hear, 


o Let God for evermore be blcR, 
Who granted my requelt : 


-— 10 hath not fog. 'd away his face, 


or buld trom me his £IaCCe * 


—— « . — 


DBſlaim LXVILI 


y mercy (Lord! )extend, 
Upon thy fervantst.nd. 
O let thy Light and Face Divine, 
Upon thy {cxvants ſhines 


That through tie earth thy way 
Be known to Gentiles may 3 

Aud Naitious of thc Univeric 
Thy faving health s.hcartce 


Let all the pzople raile 
Their voice to ling tliy prune. 
0 God! Ict them with joy cxprets 
To thee their thanktulncs. 


0 let the Nacions {ing 
With gladucls to thuir Rang : 
Forthout the world ſhalt judge wit 
And rule the carth with mig 1 


FH 


98 Pſalm LXVIII, 
5 Letall the people raile - 
Thar voice ro Gng, thy prac 3 
O God, Ict thum with joy expses 
To thee their thanktulnes. 


'6 Then ſhall the earth encreaſe 
In plcaty, and in pcace : 
And God, out God, in bleliings ſhewn, 
Shal! us his people owns 


God, who doth ever hve, 
To us ſhall bletimgs give. 

That all the ends of carth may fear, 
And duty to him bcar. 


Pſa/m LXVIN, 


Et God (the God of Might) ariſe ; 
And fſcatter'd be his cnemics. 
And ict a!l thoſe that hate him, flee 
As ſmoak, by winds we driven {cc. 
So periſh wicked men like fumes, 
Or melicd wax which fixe conflumes. 
But let the rightcous rejoyce, 
And unto God hft up thcir voice. 


Sing unto God, ſing paiſes lowd 

To him that rides upon the cloud, 

The Name of great 7ehov.b blcts, 

A father of the tathcricls , 

For he relieves the widows wants 3 

He ſolitary houſholds plants : 

And frees the Captives trom their chain 3 

WaiPi mcbxl5 ate with hunger flain, | 
+ Wit 
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Pſalm LXVil : 99 


9 When( Lord) thy people thou did(t lead, 
' And marches through the deſart tread, 
$ The heavens melted, the eurth ſhook, 
And Sinai was with terrour (trook. 
Yet thou upon thy Lot did*lt powre, 
When faint aud weary, plenties ſtore ; 
10 Thy congregation thou didſt feed ; 
, Reliev'dit the poor, and help*dit their need. 


11 The Lord himſelf did give the word, 
And num*rous preachersit record, 
12 Kings armies fled, and took the toil, 
Whilſt women did divide the ſpoil, 
13 Though then ye have neglected lyn, 
Ye ſhall again with luſtre thine 
Like to the doves fair plumed: wing, 
As Gold, or Silvcr gliticring, 


4 When Go! great Kings had put to flight, 
The land was like to Salmon wiiltcs 

5 God's Mount is as tair Baſhans hill, 
Whoſe height does earth with wonder fill. 

6 Why leap ye hills which fo excel] ? 
This is the hill where God will dwells 

7 His Chariots twenty thouland are 3 
Thouſands of Angels {crve his war. 


The Secnd Part. 
$ Thou ha'ſt aſcended up on high, 
And captive led captivity : 


Did*lt ranſome thoke who did rcbell ; 
15 That God might {till among them dwell, 
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100 FP 1n LAI 


Bl:-{ be thc Lord, tie Gol of health, 
Who!loads us daily wita his wealth. 
He is the God, whoſe faving breath, 
The iſſues doth command trom dcath. 


BiitGod ſhall wound their hatctul head, * 
Who wi'fally in linsare lcd. 

H- ſaid, I w 1 my pcople keep, 

From B.zh. bring, and through the deep. 
That fo thy foot i born through the crics 
Ot talln, and dying enemies, ) 

May dipp« d bein Naughters flood, 

And tongues of dogs lick up their blood. 


How thon (my God and King) we know, 
Didit m thy Sanctuary go : 
- ng ers Icad to the inftrument, 

hen Damſcls with their Tumbrels went: 

; Bl {5 Godall ye from Facob ſpring : 

Small Bexjamintheir Riiler briny, 
With Princely 7J#-/ah on the Throne, 
Strong Nepthalr, and Zcbulcn- 


-- 
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23 Thy God tor thee did ſtrength command : 
Q !.: thy work confirmed ſtand. 

29 Tacn preſents ſhall by Kings to thee 

Ia S .{ca+ Temple oticr'd be, 

20 Rbuic the peoples bruitiſh ſpight 3 
Tuck {cattcr, who in war delight. 

31 So Erypt- Princes and the Moor, 
Witi 1nands tircech'd out ſhall thee adore. 


32 Farth's Kingdomes ſing, and praiſe alcrive 


To God, who bove the ——_ doth ride. 
Hi 


H Plain LXIX, 10T 


* His mighty voice he out doth ſen : 
» [zz His ſtrength cxcels, the Clouds to rend. 
5 O God, thou from thy holy place 
With terrour doft thy foes amaze. 
He ſtrength and pow'r to Iſrael gives ; 
!, Bleſſed be God, who ever lives, 
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Pſaim LXIX. 
Ss þ GAve me, OGo.!, tor on my foul 


— - 
— — — _ 


The furious watcrs roul ; Nareld 3 
+ Sunk deep inmire, no ſtay I have, 
d. O*rewhelm'd;by cy'ry wave. 


. 
— 


_— 


w, B Iweary am of my long cry 
My throat is hoarlc, and dry. 
My tailing eyes their ſtrength abate, ,v 
nt. Whiltt tqr my God I wait, KK 


My haters without cauſe excecd 
The hairs upon my head : | 
And chough I things not took reſtore, | 
They wrong, and hate me morc. | 
d: 
x O God ! my folly thon haſt known, 
My fins to thee are ſhown. 
$ Let none that ſeek, or wait for t:1ce, 
Through me gontounded be. 


— —-- — - 
_— 


For thy ſake have I born diſgrace, 
Co Shame cover*d hath my tace ; 
A ſtranger to my Lrethrn ain, 
be Who trom niy Mother came. 
dc. 
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102 Pſalm LX1X, 


9 Lin thy Houſes zral dopine, 
Thy wrongs reputing mine. 

to Yet when I tafted, wept, and mourn'd, 
That my reproach was turn'd. 


11 For garments I have Sack-cloath worn 
A Proverb grow'n of ſcorn : 

12 Revil'd by thoſe the gate that throng, 
And made the drunkards fong. 


13 But (Lord) to thee my prayers climbe, 
In thy accepted time :; | 
O for thy truth, and mercies ſake, 
Hear thoſe requeſts I make. 


14 Dcliver mie from out the mire, 
WHh-rc cnvions floods conſpire z 

15 To ſwallowing deeps me nere expoſe, 
Nor let the pit encloſe. 


16 Give car(O Lord)as thou art kind, 
| et me thy mercy hnd : 

1 Hidgnut thy Face intime of need; 
But hcar my moan with ſpeed. 


Second Part. 


13 Draw nigh « O Lord) my ſoul redeem, 
Louic 1:;-miy toes eſteem. 

19 Tu. ny ftiotour know'N, and ſhame, 
Au thule who me defame. 


2. R:proach my hcavey heart Lath broke,? 
Vail . dviyn with ſorrows ſiroaks 


— 


| Pſalm LXIX, 


For pity I, and comfortlook, 
- But friends have me forſook. 


11 For drink, they Vinegar, for meat, 
They gave me Gall to cat : 

12 O let their table prove their ſnare, 
Thcir peace turn ta deſpair. 


23 Their eyes be darkPned ; and till make 
Their Joins through terrour (hake. 

24 Upon their heads thy fury powre , 
Let vengeance them devour. 


15 Make deſolate their dwelling place 
The'r habitation raſe. 

26 For they, whom thou haſt ſmote, purſue ; 
The woundeds grief renew. 


27 Add fin to their iniquity 3 
Let th.m thy preſence fly : 

28 Blot from the book of lite their ſoul, 
Nor with thy Saints enroll, 


2g But T am poor, and full of pain ; 
O raiſe me up again : 
x0 So in my Song, Le praiſe thy Name, 
© And thanktul dities trame. 


21 Such gifts, and ſacrifice, as theſe, 
Will God much better pleale, 
Then tatted Ox:n from the ttall, 
Which on his Alcar tall. 
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104 Pſalm LXX, 


22 The meek ſhall fee this, and be glad, 
Whoſe hopes on God arc ſtaid. 

33 For be will car hc poor maus cries, 
His pris'ncrs not delpile, 


24 Lect Heaven praiſe him, Seas, and Earth, 
__ W'thall in tnem have birth, 
35 For God will Sons Cities bleſs, 

For jd.4h to poſicls. 


35 His ſervants, and ſucceeding Race 
Inherit (hall this place. | 
And tholc that Tove his glorious Name, 
For ever there remain. 


— — 


Plalm LXX. 
I ME haſt; O God, my life to ſave, 
1 Thy ſp-cdy help I crave. 
2 Their pr:& (cs with ſhame coutound, 
That ſeek my foul to wound. 


Let them diſgraced all retire, 
That do my. hurt dcfire : 
3 Who gaiuit mic ſay, 4þ4, in ſcorn, 
To ſhameful rumc turn. 


4 And [ct all thoſe that ſeek to thee, 
Rcjeyce and gladded be. 
Let ti: m, who 1a thy love conhide, 
Suy, God be magnih'd. 


5 B:tIam yoor, and preſt with nced , 
O God, tome make ſpced 3 


bs | Pſalm LXXI, I05 


Thou art my help, and only ſtay 3 
O Lord, make nodelay-+ | 


_—_— 


Pſalm LXX1T, 


» ; IN thee (O Lord) my truſt I place 
Contuund me never with diſgrace : 
2 Thouin thy juſtice {et me tree, 
Inclinc thine car, and ſuccour me. 
3 Bc thou my ſtrong and ſafe r-ſort, 
Who art my Rocx, and only Fort. Ci 
4 O tave metrom unrighteous bands, | 
From cruel men, and b.oody hands. 


s Thouart my hope, O God of truth 
My truſt and conifort from my youth : 

5 1 hou from the Womb did'ſt me (ſuſtain, 
When brought torth in my Mothers pain, 
Thou trom her bowels did'tt me bring 3 
Ot thee my praiſe ſhall ever ling, 

7 And though mens wonder I an made, 
My ſtrong detence on thee is laid. 


$ O let my mouth be filPd with praiſe, 
And with thy honour all my daies. 
s Caſt me not oft, when old aud frail 
Nor me forſake wlicn ſtrength doth fail. 
10 Mine cncnics conibine with hate, | 
And for my Soul lay daily wait: - * i 
11 Saying, Him pcriccute and take, 
For God and man doth him torſake. 


OO —— <—— — — 

12 O be not far from me at necd 
My God, to luccour me make fpeed : 

13 Conſame all thoſe, and tzem confound, 
Who feek my Soul with hate to wound, 
Reproach them who confpire my hurt, 
And my affliction make their Sport. 

14 So never ſhall my hope give orez 
But I will praiſe thee more and more. 


— — 


15 My mouth'ſhall till thy mercies ſhew, 
Whoſe number I could neverknow. 

x6 And in thy ſtrength will T go on, 
Thy goodneſs only mention. 

17 O God, thou me from youth haſt taught, 
To {peak the wonders thou haſt wrought 

1$ Forſake me not, when gray, and old 
Tillto this Age thy pow'r is told, 


19 Thy righteouſtefs, O God, exceeds : 
Who cquatcan thy mighty deeds ? 

20 Thou'who haſt ſhew*d me griet and pain, 
Shalt quickenme{ O Lord) again : 
Thy hand ſhall bring me from the deep, 
Though bury'd low in earth Iftlcep : 

21 Thou ſhaitmy greatncls then encreale, 
And comfort me with endlcls peace. 


22 Therefore(O God) through all my days 

On Pſalteries thy truth Ple praile : 

And on the Hasp thy mercics tell, 

O Holy one of Ifracl! 
23 My joytul lips to thee ſhall ſing 3 
My ſoul, which thou from death didſi bring 3 


” 


24 My 
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24 My tongue thy juſtice ſhall proclaime 
Who do'ſt'my focs confourd'with ſhame. 


| Pſalm LXXII. + | 
i > Ivc(Lord) thy judgments to the King z Sj! 
And from his Son let Juſtice ſpring. | | 

2 So (hal! the right to all extend, 

And <quity the poor defcnd. 

The mountains then ſhall bring forth Peace, 

Thc hills by righteouſneſs encreaſe. 
4 Hc ſhall the poor and needy ſave, 

But break opprefſors in the grave. 


5 All generations ſhall Thee fear, 
So long as Sun, and Moon appear, | | 
$ He ſhall, like rain on graſs new mown, + [WW 
Or ſhowres that water, earth, come down«- 
5 The uſt ſhall flouriſh in his days 3 
And Peace abound, whilſt light diſplays, 
; $ From Sea to Sea his Throne ſhall reach, 
And from the flood toearths end ſtretch, 


9 They, who in deſarts dwell, ſhall bow; 
His foes, ac dult his feet below. 
to Tarſhiſh, the Iſles, with Sheba's King, 
' And Seba ſhall their Preſents bring. 
$11 All Kings before him ſhall falldown,; 
# And every Nation ſerve his Crown, 
12 The cries of helpleſs he will heed, 
13 And fave the ſouls of ſuch as necd- 


108 Plalin LXX1l, 
+ 14 Heſhallfrom violence redeem, 

And precious their blood eftcem. 

15 Sheba ſhall Gold tor Tribute pay 3 
Men praiſe him ſtill, and tor him pray. 

16 The (mallcſt handtul then ct corn, 
Upon the tops ot Mountains born, 
Like Lebanon tull truits ſhall PUWTC 3 
The people flouriſh like the low*r. 


17 His Name endureth, whilſt the Sun 
About the world his courſe doth run. 
Blellmgs thrqugh him deſcend on all, 
And Nations ſhall him Bleſſed call. 

1$ Bleſſed be God, whole every act 
His {crvants wonder doth attra&. 

19 Bleſt be his Name : Lect Karth, and men 
Be with his glory hlPd ; Amen, 


5 


Pſa'm 'LXXIITI, 
i FYOd unto Tfrael is kind 


To thoſe arc clean in mind. 
2 Yet had my wav'ring feet, and faith 
Almoſitorſook tixcir path. 


3 ForTto cnvy could not ceaſe 
At tools, and finners pcace ; 

4 Who not impair-in Ages lengthy, 
Nor leflen'd ar 1a lirength. 


5 They not like othcrs troubled are, 
Nor p!2gu'd with common care. 

6 They therctore arc with proud diſdain 
Compals'd, as witha chain : 


TEE 
Bſalm LXXL1, 
——_ — — — —_— 
And as a garnicnt tor defence, 
Cover d with violence. 
7 Their wanton cye with fatneſs ſwells; | 
And wealth thcir wiſh excels. | 


— 


109 


hg 


$ They moſt corrupt oppreſs the weak, 
Aud arrogantly {peax. 

g They fot their mouth *gainſt Heaven to talk, 
Tncir tongue through carth doth walk. 


10 Therctore Gods pcople, when they ſee, 
How proſp'rous fnners be : 
And vexcd with their ſorrows ſenſe, 
Inclinc to their detence. 


11 So words like theſe their patſion throws 4 
How ſhould we think, God knows 5 

12 Who kts the wicked live i: health, 
And daily grow in wealth ? 


13 Why virtue then ſhould Iretain ? 
I cleanſe my heart in vain. 
In vain my hands held f:om offence 
E waſh in innocence. 


- 


14 For all the daies my lite hath ſcen, | 
I have afflicted been : | 
My Soul, with wants and ſorrows worn, | 
Was chaſtned every morn. 


5 Yet, ſhould T not theſe murmures check, 
But thus diſturbed ſpeak : 
I might thy Childrcn lo otiend, 
- An1 the. bl. fol nung Cite 


And Second 


——— 


Pſalm LXIlI, | 


Second Part. 


16 But this I found by fleſh and blood 
Hard to be underſtood : 
17 Nor, till I to thy Temple went, 
Could know, what thetc taings meant. 


- Then1diſcern'd, what they portend, 
And how the wicked end : 
1$ Whom thou in ſlippery tortuues plac*t 
Do'lt unto ruin calt. 


1 9 How are thcir glorics, quick as thought, 
To dcſolation brought ? / 
' They in a moment turn'd to tears 
Confume by their own tears. 


29 God, asa drcam when one awakes, 
Their Image vaniſh makes. 
Caufing their late adnijrers cyes 
Thcm now as much dclpilc, 


21 Thus was my heart pcrplex'd with paius, 
And anguiſh prici' my reins 

2 2 Sotoolift. in iny thouglics wiſreſt 
Am L ſo liz a bcatt, 


33 Yet 1 by thee am ſtill ſoſtain'd, 
Held up by thy Kiglt hand. 
24 Tny countcl hore ſhall me dire, 
Then crown with thine Elect. 


23W.< 


Pſalm LXXIV, 


25 *« Whom havel in the heav' ns, b | 
. Whocan my Savigur be ?. : '. {6 
And through the {patious carth Ia 

Deſire, but thee alone. T: 


25 My drooping bn doth daily fail, 
My fleth corrupt and frail : 
But thou the ſirength'ner of my heart, 
And laſting portion art. 


27 Who far from theerevolting fly, 
Shall periſh utterly. 
For thou deſiroy'd, and caficlt low 
5 Such as to Idols bow. 


23 But it is good, with holy tear 
That I to God draw near : 
To thee my hopes entrutted are, 
Who will thy works declare. 


| I ” 
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Plalm LX <1Vv, 


VV Hy art thou abſcnt/Lord jo long, 
1s 
Or wheretore doth thy «indlcd irc, 
Thy ſhcep and paſtures burn like tire ? 
2 O think upon thy cWoſcn Lot, 
Nor let Mount $4192 be torgot. 
And may the tribe thou did'tt redeem, 
Be ever dear in thy Zcems 


Regardlcfs of thy Servants wrong * 


"2 Pſalm LXXLV, 


Lift up thy feet, bring thoſe to nought, 
Who *gainſt thy Church haveevil wrogght, 
Thine adverſarics roar and thour, 

They hang in ſcorn their banners out. 
The carved works, whoſe art and coſt 
Thy Temples building once did boatt, 
Are into pitty'd ruine thrown, 

And with thcir hammers broken down. 


| 


Thy Holy Place they turn to flame, 
Dehle the dwelling of thy Name: 
And in their wickcd bearts deſign, 
Her glories quite to undermine. 
With general havock let us raſe, 
The SanQtuaries hallow'd place. 
Gods Houſes thus in aſhes laid, 
Are wotal heaps of rubbiſh made. 


We (ce no Sign, nor Miracle, 
No Prophet have, whocan forctell ; 
Nor one hath knowledge to torccaſt, 
How long theſe miſcries ſhall laſt. 
O God ! till ſhall the toe blaſpheme, 
And make thy Name dithonours theme ? 
Thy vengetul hand no longer hide, 
But ttretch it forth to ſtrike thcir pride. 

» 
For God is my all-pow'rful King, 
From whom carths helpand latety ſprings 
Thou did'it reitrain theriting tide, 
And with thy ſtrength the $Sca divide. 
Thou brak'*tt th* A:gypti ix Dragons head, 
And left'(t him on the watcrs dcad 5 


14 Lt] 
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*Pſalin+LX&K&1V, 


is Leviathan that ſports the flood, 
Thou gaveſt fot'thy peoples tood. 


15 Fhou fromthe rock mad? torntains filw,, 


And {welling Seas dry land to grow ; *% 


16 Thing 3s the day,iche Suns fair Jight,s- 7! 


Thineare the courſes of the night ; 
17 The borders which the carth contnic, 
Ars fet-and bounded by thy line : ? | 
The Summers heat, and winters aold; 
From thce their yeatly fealdas hold. 


1$ Remenibcr, Lord ! thy Houſc dehl'd, 
g Thy Name by blafpttwics revil'd:: 
19 O give upt. up thy Tiiriles lite, ..,4 
A {poil ty advertanies firite : 
Let not thy Congregation mceurn, , 
Reproach'd by theni, ot thee torlorn- 
10 Look on the Covenant, and {ce 
Earth dariPned by their cruclty, 


21 Let not th? opprgſtreturn with ſhane, 
But let the needy praile tity Name. 

bz Ariſe (O God) mamtain tity cauley 
Thy Templs nonour, and thy Laws. 
Remember their biaſpheming naile, 
Thin encmics-:nfuiting voicc. 

3 Their inloicnce, who thee dciplic. 


Doth ill encrcale, and hig wr rilce 


— — 


- 14 / Blalm LXXV, 
' - Pſalm LXXxV, 
L mo (O God) with gratctul heart, 


. To:thee we thanks impart. 
How.near, and helptul is thy Name,” 
Thy wond”rous works proclaim. 


2 When L, advanc'd to Fudah's Throre, 
%allrute the Nation's 
In juſtice will I take delight, 
And judge the peoples right. 


3 Thecarth, with her Inhabitants, ' 
Through tear diffolves and taints. , 
Yct of her looſc, declining frame, 
The Pillars 1 ſuſtain. 


az 


4 Tſaid unto the fooliſh men 3 
Deal not ſo madly then : 
And unto thofe, Gods Preccpts ſcorn, 
Exalt not you the horn» 


5 Lift not your ſelvcs againſt his check, 

Nor ſpeak witha {tiff neck. T 
6 Promotion comes not from the Eaſt, 

Nor South, nor from the Welt. 


- But Godas Jud ge our fortanc guides, 
Our lot ot lite divides : þ 
He one man lifts unto the Crown, 
And puts another down. 
re" 


$ He holds a cup, whoſe wine is red, 
Full mixt, and tempered : 
For wicked ones the dreg, and lee, 
Wrung out to drink ſhall be, 


4 Iwill in Songs of praiſe declare, 
The God of Facobs care : 

10 The horns of Pride cut off will I, 
But lite the Juſt on high. 


Pſalm LXXV1, BY 15 
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Pſalm LXXVI, 


I 7udah God is known 3, his Name 
The Iſraelizes for great proclaim. 

2 His Tabcrnacles Salem grace, 
And Sox is his dwelling placc. 


; There he the Bow and Arrows broke, 
And battels to contulion ſhook. 
The glittering Sword, the guarding Shield, 
Could not reſiſt, nor fatcty yield. 


4 Thou of more honour art then they, 
Who rove upon the Hills ot prey : 

5 For they, whole pride did us imbroil, 
Arc now themſclves become a ſpoil, 


Alaſting ſlcep ſhuts up their cyes, 
And all their fixength in weaxnels dies. 
At thy rebuke the barbed horſe, 
Andarmed Chariots lole their torce. 


I 2 7 Thaw 
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16 Pſalm LXXVI1l, 


7 Thon Lord art fecar'd, who may witliſtand 
The fury of thy pow'rtul hand ? 

$ From Heaven we thy Judgments heard, 
The trembling carth was ſtill, and tear'd, 


9 When God the meek and humble ſaves, 
But gives the proud untimicly gravcs. 
10 He on their fall his tame doth raile, 
And turns their malice to his praiſe. 


11 Vow to the Lord your God, and bring 
To him your promis'd offering, 

12 He Princes ſpirits can xcſtrain, 
And Kings of carth with terrour chain. 


39. 


Pſalm LXXVII, 


F Cry'd to God with accents ſhrill 3 

2 ToGod that hcars my prayer {till, 
2 When into times of trouble brought, 
T unto him tor fuccour fought. 

All night my anguiſh did not cealc 3 
My lou] no comiort found, nor calc. 
I think on God amadit my pains, 

My vcxel ſpirit co kim complains. 


4 My ſeep) ls cycs thoa hol awake 


My (ONgUC PLTPIEXCEA noching {palice 
Tiic daics of old I mcditate, 
Tae ancient times Cxpire.l datce 


By oak DoAm— oo TD... 


ind 


Pſalm-LXXVII, 


6 I to remembrance call my Song, 
My wonted mirth, omitted long : 
All night T commune with my heart, 


zard, | My ſpirits {carch to cafe my fmart. 


Ss, 


210» 


þ Will God for ever ns reject ? 
Nor by his favor us protect ? 
his compathon Icft and gone, 
His promiſes not thought upon ? 

| Hath God his pity 'now forgot ? 
Or muſt deftruction be our lot ? 

, Or will his wrath, by fin renew'd, 
His tender mercies quite exclude ? 


o Thus I complain'd': And then aid I, 
This is mine own infirmity. 
But | remember; wHll the years 
Thy right hand pt trom want, or fears. 
1 The wonders which thou did'ſt of old, 
Shall with ray thankful tongue be told. 
2 My heart thy works ſhall meditate, 
My words x. Noble Acts relate. 


; Thy ways 0 God ! ) moſt holy are; 
Who with thy greatncls may compare ? 
la miracles, and wond rous ti; 2N5 

Toy ttrengtch among the pcoplc {hincs. 
Thou with that h gh victorious hand, 
Not all the Nat! 10ns could withitind : 
Tic Sons uf 7 cb did tt rec. m 5 


A. id Joſe bs of! ;-{pring wilt e:iecms. 
L 2 


/ 
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18 Pſalm LXxVIIL 


16 O God the watersat thy ſight 
Unto their depths retir'd with fright : 
The billows of the troubled main 
Shrank down, and hid themſelves again. 
x7 The melting Cloud diſcharg'd in ſhowers, 
Like to a falling tempeſt powrs : 
Whilſt ſounds of horrour tear. the sky, 
And through the air thine arrows fly. 


13 Loud thunder from the heavens ttrook, 
Thy lightnings ſhone, earths tabrick ſhook: 
19 In the great waters lyes thy path, 
Which where thou go'ſ no footſteps hath. 
20 Thy people thou like ſheep halt led, 
Cav*'d from the Sea, in Defarts fed : 
And brought'ſt them to their promis'd Land 
By M'/ſes and by Aarons hand. 


Pſalm LxXXvVHI, 


I Ear, O my people andencline 
Your car untomy Laws divine. 

2 I will dark Parables unfold, 
3 Which we have heard from Fathers told. | 
4 We will not from ſuccel{hon hide 

ths works in praiſes magnift'd ; 
5 Who gave a Law to Iſrael, 

Which Parcnts muſt to Children tell, 


6 That Gcnerations yet umborn 
Might know their duty to pertorm ? 

7 That they their hope in God may ſet, - 
And not his works, or Law forget : 


$ Ne 


Pſalm LXXVII, 9! 


— _—_ 


$ Nor like their Fathers, Rebels prove, 
With hearts unftcdfaſt in his love”; 
Like thoſe revoltets Ephraim bred; 

» who armed from the.battel fled. ** 


10 They Gods Command, and Patt refiis'd , 
11 His works forgate, and pow*r abug'd : 
12 When Ezyprs land; ati! Z-9ns field 
Such marycls to their t:zht did yield, 
; 13 For then divided he.the deep, 
ook: | The floods contracting to an heap : 
14 Bytday the Cloud their guide became 3 
ath. | At night he led them with a flame. 


15 He Rocks in barren Dcfarts clave, 
Land Which drink like ſwelling Rivers gave , 
16 He caugd full ſtreams trom drought to grow, 
——j And watcrs made like turrcnts flow. 
17 Yet they, by finning, him torſook, 
And in the Defart did provoke. 
18 They tempted God by asking meat 3 
Which they for luſt, not hunger, eat. 


Ig Yea thus againſt their Gol! they ſpake : 
Can he in Dcfarts diet make? 

ko The Rock he did in (treams divide 3 
But can he bread, or tic{h provide ? 

b1 When God heard this, his jutt mov'd irg 
*Gainſt Facob kindlcd like a hire : 

2 Becauſe their God they taithlels griev'd, 
And his ſalvation not believ'd. 


I 22 Though 
$ Ni 4 5 


2 VHiemwAAXVAN. 
23 Thoagh his Conumapd the Clouds had:try'd 
Tie dobrs of heaven. open'd. wide : + 
2; He raiwd down M146,for their mcat, 
And gave thenz corp from eav'n to cats 
25 Thus man with Angls food was fed : 
For to.thc.tull he gave them bread. 
25 Hc caugd the Eaſtern wind to.blow, 
And madg the South-his plenty throw» 


! 


27 Heflcth, as dult, upon them rain'd 3 
The Fowls like heaps, of Sand remain'd.- 
28 They? midtt their Camp with food were cloy'd, 
29 And all they could dcire, enjoy'd. 
2© But whilſt their mouth the meat in took, 
51 Gots wrata their bett, and cioiceſt firooks 
2 2 For all this; Tſracl ſinned (till, 
His wonders flight, neg. his will. 


Second Part. 


33 Therefore thcir daics they vainly ſpend, 
And all ticiz years in trouble cnd. 

24 Y-t when heilew them, then they ſought, 
And Godtoth-ir remembrance brought : 
Tury tam'd, and ixum their fin retir'd, 

And carly attcr God enquir'd. 
»5 Then God they tor thuir Rock cſteem'd, 
Remembring ke nad them redecm'd. 


26 Y-t with thr flatt'ring mouth they ly'd 3 
25 Tactr art tj, Corcnatdent'd : 
8 Tho 341. of pity bs forgave, 

Re:u© 11.42iS vwiath, and tham id ave. 


26:0 
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= Pſaln LXXVIiI, 


«9 For te remembr-d, they were frail, 
Whoſe lufſts above his Laws prevail : 
As Pailang winds, fo light and vain, 
warich breathing out, ne're come again. 


zo Oit did they grieve hin, oft rebclz 
41 Tenpting the God of - Iſrael. 


42 Tncy tought not on his pow*rful arm, 


Wiich >cpt them fate trom hoſtile harm. - 


43 How wie his (igns in Ezype wrought, 
His wonders over Z944 brought : 

44 And turn'd their rivers into blood 3 
1hey could not drink the crimfin flood. 


i5 He ſent ſtrange flies which them annoy 3 
And Frogs, tneir plenty todcltroy : 
6 Thcir truits the Caterpillars cat, 


And Locutis rcap*d the Ploughman'sfweat : 


47 With hail cher twelling vincs were loſt, 
Their Sycamorcs deftroy'd with trot : 

4 Their hcrds by tempeſt came to nought, 
Their flocks the turious thunder {fmoce. 


49 His hicrceſt wrath on them was ſpent 
Bad Angels were among them ſent : 

5o Their touls not ſpared were from death, 
Dilcaſc and plagues depriv'd their breath. 

51 The ticfi-born he through Egypt flew, 
The chit which Ham, or Nilus knew. 

52 But he his pc.ople Id like ſheep, 


AuG {3d his ficcks wv Det'.ics KCCP» 
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Pſalm LXXVIIL, 


Third Part: 


53 He brought them ſafe, and free from fear, 


When their purſuers drowned were. 
4 And to his Sanctuary led, | 

The Mount his hand had purchaſcd. 
5 The Heathen he before them drave, 

Their land by line to Facob gave 3 


And made their Tribes in Tents to dwell ; 


5s Whotcmpting God, again rebel. 


$7 They like their Fathers backward ſlide -z 
As Bows deceitful, turn'd alide. 

58 High places him provoke, and prove 
His jealoufic their Idols move. 

59 When God heard this, he waxed wroth, 
And If-ae1 did greatly loath :; 

60 His Tabernacle he forſook, 
And no delight in Shiloþ took. 


61 Their ſtrength he gave to captive bands 3 
His glory to the Heathens hands : 

62 Hcelett his pcople to the {word 3 
His kindlcd wrath his Lot devour'd. 

63 Their young men were conſum'*d by hre 
Their Maids in Marriage none require ; 


' 64 Their Priefis were unto ſlaughter lent 


Nor did their widows them lament. 


65 Then did the Lord from ſleep awake, 
From wine as Gyants ſpirit take : 

66 Upon his flying toes he came, 
And put them to perpetual ſhame. 


pl 


67 tk 
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67 He Foſeph*s Tent did then retule, 
Nor would the Tribe of Ephraimchule, 
68 But Jud4þ's Tribe he did clect. 
Mount $i9, which his thoughts affect, 


69 His Sanctuary high he plac't, 
Like carth, which ftands for cvcr faſt, 
70 His choice did then on Da: i4 look, Y 
And from amongſt the Shecytolds took : 
11 From tollowing Ewes, he mudc him feed 
His choſcn people, Facob's Secd : 
12 Whom with a perfect heart 1c ted, 
And by his skiltul conduct led. 


——— — — OO ren or er I re rr 


Plalm LXXLY, 


() God the Heathenus inv2de, 
Thine heritage a prey is made. 
Thy holy Temple they detile, 
And Salem make their ruines pile. 

2 The bodics of thy {crvants lie, | 
Togorge the fowls through heav'n that fhe, 
The carkafles of Saints are feats, 

Toglut and feed devouring bcatts : 


3 Their blood like water hath been ſhed, 
And none would fee them buried. 

4 We are become our Neighbours flout, 
Reproach'd and laugh'd at round about ; 

5 How long Lord ſhall thy zealous irc, 
Conſume us like unquenched fre ? 

6 Lt thy hierce anger thoſe devour, 
Who neither tear thy Name, or pow'r. 


7 L« 
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124 Pſaim 1.XXX, 


7 Let thoſeat length thy judgments raft, 
Whefe furious rage laid cob watt, 
$ Remember not our formcr fin, 
Nor how rcbcllions we have bin : 
Let ſpecdy mercics us prevent, 
Who languiſh through thy puniſhment : 
9 Save us O God, for thy great Name, 


. - - 
Forgive our {1ns, remove our ſhame. 


10 Why ſhould in ſcorn the Heathen (ay, 
Wherc is the God whom we obcy ? 
O let the value ot our blood, 
In thy revenge bc underſtood ! 

11x And ct the pris'ners groans, and figs, 
Up to thy Throne of mcrcy 11le! 
Dcliver thoſe are mark'*t to die, 
By thcir blced-thirſting cruelty. 


I 2 Let ſeven-fold vengeance them reward, 
Who nor thy Church, nor thee regard : 
And may thoſe rongues which thee blaſpheme,: 
Becorte themſelves reproaches theme. 

15 So we thy people, and the ſheep, 

Which thine own Fold and Paſtrircs Keep, 
Will thank thy goodncls all our daics, 
And toſucceſhon ſing thy praile. 


Pſalm LXXX, 


I 'S Reat, Shepherd who doſt Tſact keep, 
And leadett F-ſopb' like a ſheep 3 
Give car, and ſhine with £lorious light, 
O thou that dwell'R *twiit Chernbs bright, 


2 B:forc 
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2 » Bcfore thy Tribes, nd now Captives mage, [1 
Stix up thy {cit aud bring us aid : 
M-:naſes, Epbraim bchol d, 

And B: *1jamin to bondage fold. 


3 Turn usagain O God of might, 
And ſhew to us thy comtorts light ; 
Thy tavour to thy (ervants deign, 
And then we ſhall be whole again. 
How long wilt thou diſplcaled be, 
With thoſe who daily worthip thee ? 
How loug thy cloſed ear exclude 
Thcir praycrs, whoto ther have {u'd ? 


5 Thoutcedcft them with ſorrows bread, 
And tears for drink arc mealurcd. 

6 We are throvgh ltrite and cnvy torn, 
Our nc:2ybour; ſpoil, our haters ſcorn. 

7 Turn u5 again great God of might, 

And ſhew to us chy comtorts light ; 

Tiy tavour to thy {crvants deign, 

And thcn we ſhall be whole again. 


$ Thoudidſt a Vine from Zgypt bring, 
Thy hand which planted, made it ſpring 3 
9 Aid that it might have room to ſpred, 
Ti:c Heathen were diſcomtitcd : 
Its root thou cauſed'ſt faſt to ſtand, 
And with tair branches hl the land; 
10 The hills were cover'd with her ſhade, 
Hcr boughs like goodly Cedars made. 


Pſalm LEYXXX. _ 125 
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26 Pſalm LXXX1, 


11 Her arms did from the River reach, 
Unto the ſwelling Oceans breach. 
12 Why halt thou then broke down her fence? 
Expoſing her to violence ? 
That all who paſsalong her place, 
Pluck off her grapes, her (tock deface: 
'E- The Mountain bcafts, the Forreit Boar 
Root up her plants, devour her ſtore, 


14 Return O God ! from Heaven ſhine, 
Viſit thy now deſpiſed Vine : 
And what thy right hand once did plant, 
O never may thy blethng want, 
2 5 Let all her branches flouriſh Jong, 
Which for thy {elf thou mad'|t fo ſtrong, 
16 For though cat down, and burnt ſhe lies, 
Thy beams of love ſhall make her rife. 


17 Thy people ſtrengthen and proteR, 
Whom tor thy {clt thou did'ſt cl : 

13 So will we uot go back trom thee, 
Whoſe name {h:!l till invokcd be. 

19 Turn usagain O Ged of miiglit, 
And ſhew to us thy comturts light ; 
Thy favour to thy fervants dcign, 
And then we ſhall be whole again. 


Plalm LAXXI, 
l * © God our ttrength lift up your voice, 
And make ajoytul noile. 
2 Let Timbr-|, Plalm, toe pleaſant Lyre 
With Plalcry conſpire, 


2 Tix 


nce? 


Pſalm LXXXL, 


E The Trumpet in the New Moon blow, 


In ſolemn triumph go : 
4 Which God did as a Law ordain 
For Facob to retain. 


s Thishe to Foſeph did command 
In the Egyptian Land ; 
Where I a language heard unknown, 
And underſtood by none. 


4 His ſhoulder I from burthens cas'd, 
From making bricks releas'd. 

7 Thoudidſt on me in trouble call, 
Who ranſ{om'd thee from thrall. 


In thunder from the breaking, Cloud 
I an{wer'd thee aloud : 
And at the waters where you ſixove 


In Meribah did prove. 


$ Hear O my people ! 1 will tcl 
To thee O Iſrael: 

9 No Heathen Gods fhalt thou adore, 
Nor worſhip them before. 


10 I am thy God, who treedom wrought, 
And thee from Egypt brought. 
Thy mouth cnlarg'd, and opcn'd wide, 
By me ſhall be {upply*d. 


11 But they my Precepts did neglect, 
And 73c»b me rejcet : 

12 So lett I them to luſts unknown, 

Aud ccuntcls of thcir own. 


127 
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128 Balm LXXX1I, 


i3 O that my people would havehcard, 
And from my ways not crr'd, 

14 Their foes then bad I foon {ubdu'd, 

And with my band purli'a. 

15 No place Gods haters ſhould ſecure ; 
But they ſhould (il endure. 

16 Ifcd them had with tinelt wheat, 
And honey tor their mcat. 


—_—— 


Pſalin LXXXx1L 


I C3 Od in the great Aﬀembly ſits , 
To Kings and Judges judgment fits, 
2 How long the right will ye rcjc&, 


And pcrſ{ons of the bad reſpect ? 


The poor and fatherlcſs defend, 
Juſtice to mcn opprelt extend. 
Dclivcr thoſe in need that fiand, 
And fave tnem trom the wickeds hand, 
o 
They will not undcrſtand, nor know, 
But in the miſts of dartineis go. 
Earths bafcs all arc gut of cocrle, 
Whiltt Jultice Lis, and Law wants forcc- 


0D) 


A 


I ſaid that Kings are Gois on earth, 
And Sons deriv'd irom lijghctt birth. 
But yc like other men ſhall ate, 
And with thc tallen Pcaces lic. 


us. 


_ 


8 O God! whoſe pow'r doth a!] comprilc, 
In judgr1ent on che earth aritc. 
For all tic Nzrions [catter'd tar, 
Thy lot, and Tributarics arc. Pſall 


—PÞfaim Lxxxin, 
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Pſaln LXXXIH. 


I D? not (O God) thou ſilence keep, 
Nor let thy vengeance ſleep. 
2 Thy hateiul foes lit up their head, 
In tumults gathered. 


4 With craft, and counſels of deceit, 
They plot, and lie in wait 3 
How they thy people may annoy, 
And thine Ele& deſtroy. 


4 Come let us (lay this furious rout) 
Their Nation quite root out ; 
And let the name of .Iſract be 
Loſt to all memory. 


5 Inconſultations full of hate, 
*Gainli thee contederate. 

6 Edom with Iſhmael combine, 
Moab with Hagars line. 


7 Gebal, and Ammon *gainſt us fight, 
With the Amalekite : 
The Philiftizes arm*d bands conſpire, 
With thoſe that dwell at Tyre. 


And 4ſbxy runs in to their aid, 
Prepared toinvade 3 

They ſtrengthen Lo?s inceſtuous Race, 

Our dwellings to deface. 


go Pſalm LXXXIV, 


| : 9 Burthou hke Midiay them confound, 
Wholc ſword theradelves did wound ; 

Like S:;fera O make them all, 
Whiodid at Kifhoy fall. 


| ! 10 Berhey as Fabin ſwoln with pride, 
| Whoſe dreadful Armies dy'd : 
Their carkafles in Exdr flung. 


Were {preadimyy-on earth as dung. 


tx Lett Orzb's, Zeb's, Zalmunns's fate, 
Revrard their Princes hate, 
12 Whoſaid, let us our force addreſs, 
Gods Houſes to poſlefs. ' #« 


:3 MyGod ! Omakethem likea wheel,  }F; 
As ſtraw 10 winds to recl ; 


2.4 As raging fires their tucl burn, 
And hills to athes turn. 6 


+ hg _ 
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15 So with thy tempeſt them purſue, 
With ſtorms their tear renew. 
16 © Loxd ! thr faces hll with ſhame, 
That they may ſcck thy Name. 7 


x7 Let them confounded ever ſtand, 
And periſh by thy hand. 
18 That man may know, Fehovab's Name 
Rulcs all this carthly tramc. | 


4 
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Pſalm LXXXIV, 4 


| 4 : ow lovely, thou great Lord of war, 
Thy Tabernacles are ! 


2 


| Palm Cxxxiv, 


-q My longing ſoul is faint, and pain'd, 
Whilſt trom thy Courts reſtrain'd. 


My heart, my fleſh, with all that give 
Me pow*r to move, or live, 

Cry loud, till they admitted be 
The living God to ſee. 


Yea Sparrows find 2 houſe to reſt, 
The Swallow builds her Neſt : 

Their young they'to thine Altar bring, 
O Lord, my God and King. 


« Bleſſed are they, who all their daies 
Thee in thy Temple prailc. 
» I; Bleltis che man, whole tirength thou art, 
Whoſe waysdirc& his heart, 


6 Who paſſngthrough the mourntul vale, 
Where ſprings and corntorts tail, 
Make Wells in Baca's barren plain, 
And pools to fill with rain. 


7 They go from ſtrength to ftirength, nor faint 
- Through wearine(s'or want 3 
Till to thy houſt approaching, near 
In Sox they appear. 


$ Lord God of Hoſts, my pray*r hear 3 
O Facob's God give tar ! 
9 O God our Shield, look down with grace 
On thine Annointed*s face. 
T, 
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132 Pſalm LXXXVY, 


10 One day, which in thy Courts he ſpends, Þ, 
Thouſands of ours tranſcends. 
Te rather keep a door with thee, 
Then all earth's glory ſee. 


11 For God our Shield, our Sun, amd Light, 
Crowns thoſe that walk upright. 
Nor fails all good ſuch men to give, 
Who in his Statutes live. 


12 O Lord of Hoſts, greaf God of Might, 
Who dwelP in endleſs light : 
How bleſſed ſhall that ſervant be, 
Who puts his truſt in thee ? 


Pſalm LXXXV, 


I Ord ! to thy Land thou good haſt been, 
Which hath thy favour ſeen : 
Thou Facob's Of-ſpring haſt ſet free 


From their captivity. 


2 Thou thy forgiveneſs didſt diſpence, 
To cover all offence. | 
Thou haſt remov'd thy wrath which burw'd, 
And from thy tierceneſs turn'd. 1 


4 Turnus, O God of health, and peace, 
O cauſe thine anger ceaſe. 

5 Wilt thou diſpleas'd for eyer be 
With all poſterity ? 


6 Wilt thou not us again receive 
Thy peoples joys enlive ? 


7 Lord 


—— 


Pſalm LXXXVI, 


Te rm CL wn, 


And thy ſalvation grant. 


$ I will what God declares attend, 


For he his peace will ſend, 


H And cures his Saints of all their pain, 


It they not ſin again. 


, For his ſalvation is near, 
To ſuchasdo him fear : 
That Glory in our Land may dwell, 
And all things proſper well. 


oMercy with Truth united is, 
—— Juſtice and Peace do kifs, 
1 Truth ſpringing out of earth is ſtrook, 
And right trom Heav'ndoth look. 


cen, 


2 The Lord ſhall give us all th 
Our Land yicld ſtore of tood. 

3 Before him righteouſne(s ſhall go, 
His ways and ſteps to ſhew. 


wd, 


p 


Pſalm LXXXVI, 


Ow down thine car (Lord) to my cry, 
Poor, and in miſery : 


Preſerve my guiltkeſs ſoul, whole faith 
On thee depended hath. 


ew mercy (Lord ! ) for all the day, 
Bctore thy Throne l pray : 
Rejoyce thy ſervants ſoul, which he 


Lot 


Litts up (O Lord) to thee. 


34 Pſalm LXXXVIL 


5 Thou good and gracious doſt Jive, 
And ready to forgive 
Thou plentcous mercy keep'fi in ſtore, 
For all who thee implore, 


5 Unto my prayer (Lord) give car, 
My ſupplications hear : 

7 In time of txouble, and of grict, 
Thou ſendeſt me rchef. 


$ Among carths Gods, or Pow*rs Divine, 
No works are like to thine. 

9 The Nations all, whom thou didſt frame, 

' Shall glorihe thy Name. 


10 Thou wonders doſt (great God) alone 
11 Thy way to me make known, 

My heart unto thy fear unite, 

Who in thy Name delight.. 


12 Then my faculties will raiſe, 
To honour thee with praiſe z 

13 Who doſt iny foul in mercy ſave 
From the devouring grave. 


14 O Go! the proud againſt me rilc, 
In furious companies : 
Unzodly men my lite have ſought, 
Who ſet thy pow'r at nought. 


15 But thou, a God compaſſionate, 
Whoſe*mercies not abatc, 
Long fuft*ring art, and paticut, 


' Topardon ſinners bent. 


Pſalm LXXXVH, 


16 O turn to me in fove again 
Let me thy pity gm. 
Give ſtrength, and trom deftraction 
O fave thine Hand-maids Son, 


Some token of thy favour deign, 
Which may my haters fhame. 


Becauſe thou Lord haſt brought me aid, 


And art my comtort made. 


—— w—enronomnn enere 


Pſalm LXXXVIL 
'y ' LP the holy Mountains breſt, 
Where God himfelt doth reft; 
By his proteRt'on tixmly ſaid 
Arc hex foundations laid. 


1: The Lord, who $701 did cle&, 
Her gates doth more aft, 
Then all the num*rous Tents betide 
Where 7 acb's Sons abide. 


; Jeruſalem & thou City fair, 
Gods dwelling, and his care ! 


Of thee, thou Throne of Fudh's Kings 


Are {poken glorious things. 


4; I will ſtrong Rahab mention, 
With high-towr'd Babylon : 
The ſcorched Ethiopian lands, 
The Plaiys where Tyrus ftands, 


K 4 


160 


Philiſtia 


"136 Pſalm LXXXVIIL 


 Philiſtiz too ſhall reck*ned be, 
With thoſe acknowledge me : 

5 For ev*ry quarter of the carth 
Gives $12ns children birth, 


God ſhall eſtabliſh her on high, 
Her numbers multiply ; 

When Nations far diſperſed ſhall 
Be gathcr'd at. his call, 


6 And when the Lord his Churches fruits 
With all her Sons computes, 
They ſhall amongſt his people known 
Be counted for his own. 


7 The Singers too rehearſed are, 
Who there his praiſe declare 3 
From whenceariſe freſh Springs of Grace, 
To water ev*ry place. 


_— — 


Pſalm LXXXVIIL. 


I * O thee (O Lord) who me doſt ſave, 
Both day and night I cryed have. 
2 Lend to my voice a gracious car 3 
2 Whofstroublcd foul to death draws near, 
4 Cait down tocarth, I'mongſt the dead 
s Am only tree, aud numbered. 
Like thoſe who in the grave torgot, 
Ry thee cut off, corrupt and rot. 


6 Thou in the loweſt Pit haſt laid, 
And darkeſt deeps my cov'ring made : 


— Pſalm LXXXV I . WW 


» Lam hard preſſ:d by thy wrath, 

" Andevery wave afflifted hath: 

$ Thou mine acquaintance haſt remoy'd, 
And ſever'd me from thoſeI lov'd ; 
Their friendſhip turned is to hate ; 
My life ſhut up, and dcſolate. 


g My weeping eye doth daily mourn, 
My hands ſtretch'd out, my hopes forlorn. 
10 Wilt thou ſhew wonders to the dead, 
To praiſe thee rais'd, and wakencd ? 
11 Shall the devouring gyave declare, 
How true thy pronus'd mercies arc ? 
12 Or ſhall the dark thy wonders ſee, 
The Land where all forgotten be ? 


13 To ther (O Lord) my cryes are ſent ; 
My prayer ſhall the morn prevent : 
14 O why doſt thou my ſoul reje, 
And hid'ſt from me thy bleſi aſpect ? 
15 AfMicted, and in miſcry, 
Talmoſt ready am to die; 
From youth to age, in lifcs each a, 
Thy ſuffer'd terxours me diſtract ? 


16 Thy wrath quite over me doth go, 
Thine indignation ftrikes me fo : 

17 They, like the raging floods abound, 
Or {welling waters, me ſurround. 

18 My friends, and all my lovers are 

By thee, from my relict put far. 

And thofe who my acquaintance were, 

ConccaPd, or loſt, my ſight torbear. 


Pſalm 


3s Pſalm LXXXIX, 


Plalm LAXXXIX, 


L Y Song thy mercics ſhall make known, 
M Thy truth to all ſucccthon. ' 
2 For they built up for cver laſt. 
And arc 1n Hcav*n cſtabliſh'd taſt ; 
Ito my cho{cn D iid ware, 
And did by Covenant declare 3 
L ſtabliſh will thy feed atone, 
Aud build to thee 2 laſting Throne, 


Fhe Heav'ns thy wonders praiſe confels, 
And Saihts proclaim thy faithfulneſs. 
For who in carth, or hcaven arc, 
; Whole might can with the Lord compare? 
; Fear'd by his Saints, by them implor'd, 
And by his {crvants {till ador'd, 
© Lord of Hoſts, whois ſo ſtrong ? 
Whoſe word, like thinc, endures fo long ? 


Thon rul'ſ the Scas that rage and riſc, 
Whole (wclling wave becalmed lies :, 

vo Thou Rabab brak'ſ, like one that's dead 
Thine arm thy toes hath ſcattcred. 

x1 TheHeav*ns are thine, with carth's encxeals, 
And all the tulncls grows from theſe. 

22 Thc North and South thy pow*r did frame, 
Tar and Hermes praiſe thy Name. 


x2 Thy mighty arm i5 hiftcd high 3 
Thy right hand tull of Majeſty. | 

£4 Thy Throne hath Jattice for its baſc, 
Mcrcy and tzuth betorc thy face. 


15 Blck 


wn, 


Blick 


—— — 9 
Pſalm LXXXIX, 
15 Bleſſed are they, whoat thy feaſts, 
And in thy preſence are the gueſts, 


16 They all the day rejoyce in thee, 
In rightcouſnefs exalted be, 


17 Thy ſtrength and glory them adorn, 
Whoſe favour ſhall lift up our horn. 
18 The Lord to us doth fafcty bring, 
Thy Holy One remains our King, 
19 In viſions thou to him haſt ſaid ; 
I on my choſen help have laid. 
20 I have niy fcrvant David found, 
With Oyl annointed him, and crown'd, 


21 Confirmed, and ftrength*ned by my Arm, 
I will proteG his lite from harm. 

22 Nocnemy on him exact, 
Nor hurt kim ſhall, by wicked pact ; 

23 His foes beat down before him fly, 
And (hall by plagues conſumed dic. 

24 My mercy yet, to him affur'd, 

- Shall in his glory be ſecur'd. 


Second Part. 


25 Hisright hand lifted o*'rc the main, 
Shall to the in-land rivers reign. 
26 Ke, crying in his prayers, ſhall, 
My God, and Rock, and Father, call. 
27 Ple make him hcir, my firſt begot , 
Above carth's Kings advance his lot : 
23 To him my micrcy ne*re ſhall waſte 
My Covenant ſtand ever taſt. 


— = 
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1,0 Pſalm LXX&XIX, 


29 His ſced ſhall long endure, his Throne 
Like Heav*ns unwear!'d motion» 
30 But it his Sons my Law forſake, 
31 Or my Commands and Statutes break 
32 My Rod ſhall puniſh their neglet, 
My hand with ſtripes their fins corre, 
32 Yet ſhall my love to him prevail, 
24 My Covcuapt nor change, nor fail, 


35 To David have I ſworn, that T 

6 promiſe would not falfihe : 
6s His {ccd {hall govern, whilſt the Sun 
About the world his co:r{edoth run 

37 And like the Moon cftabliſh'd be 
The taithfu) pledge of my decrce. 

23 But thine Annointed now thy wrath 
Caſt cf, and quite abhorr2d hath, 


59 Thou void haſt made the Cov*nant feal'd, 
Protan'd his Crown, his Rule repeaPd : 
40 His Bulwarks broke, his tences torn, 
41 Make him his neighbours ſpoil and ſcorn, 
42 Thou ſtrength” ncd haſt his foes right hand, 
43 That he in battcl cannot ſtand : 
4 His {word wants edge, iis glory's gone, 
And to the ezrth caſt down his Throne. - 
43 Thou fſtortncd haft his youth 3 his fame 
Obſcur'd, and covcr'd 1s with ſhame. 
5 Lord ! wilt thon ever trom us turn ? 
Or ſhall, like tire, thine anger burn ? 
a= Remember yet how ſhort thy daz.s; 
How vain mans life, how foon decays. 


48 What 


hat 


48 What mortal lives, who ſhall not die > 
And inthe pit of filence lie ? 


49 Where are thy mercies (Lord!) the faich 
Thy Oath to David plighted hath ? 

50 Remember (Lord) thy ſervants ſhame 3 
How mighty people us detame : 

51 Think how thy toes have us abus'd, 
And thineAnnointed*s ſieps traduc'd. 

52 Yet ſhall my foul, how cre opprelt, 
Say evermore, The Lord be blett. 


41 


ww 


Pſalm XC 


Lord ! thou haſt our Refuge been 
All Ages have thy mercics ſcen. 

2 Before the lofty hills were made, 
Or earths unmov'd foundation laid : 
From cverlaſting thou art God, 
And wilt out-live times period : 

3 Thou turn'ſt to duſt the ſons of men : 
Then ſay'it, Return to lite agen. 


DE — 


4 Atbouſand years in thy account 
But to a day with us amount : 
Nor are extended in thy fight, 
Beyond the watch of one ſhort night : 
s Our time runson like rapid itrearas 3 
We vaniſh as torgocten dreams : 


6 Like graſs, or morning flowers, we ſpring + 


Then wither in the evening. 


; Whoa 


142. Pſalm XC, 


7 When thou diſpleaſed art, we waſt, 
And unto nothing come at laſt. 

2 Thow mark'ſt our deeds 3 our fins of night 
Are always open to thy fight ; 
Making the breach of thy pure Laws, 
Our death, and ſwift deftructions cauſe. 

s From whence we ſuddenly wax old, 
Expiring like a tale that*s told, 1 


xo The common Age of mortal men 
Exceeds not threeſcore years and ten. 
And if to fourſcore they attain, - 
Their lite is but a length*ned pain. 
Incefſants {orrows, and dilcaſe, 
Their faculties and vigour ſeize. 1 
For ſoon cut off our dajes decay, 
And ſuddcnly we flic away. 


#1 But whorecgards thy heavy wrath, 
Or of thy tear true teeling hath ? 
Neither thy judgment, nor thy love, 
Can us unto repentance move. 

#2 Lord! fo our daies to number teach, 
We may the end of wiſdom reach : 
And learn thole errours to forget, 
Which us in thy diſpleaſure ſet. 


4 


2 


13 Returk(O Lord! ) and now repent 
At our cndured puniſhment, 


How long wilt thou thy help delay, 4 | 
Ornot remove our woes away ? 
14 O (atishc our ſoul with joys, 


To recompence lites palt annoys. 


15 Aﬀet 


-- 


—_—— 


Pſalm X61. a 


15 Afﬀeord us comfort tor thoſe years 
We were enforc'd to ſpend in tears. 


16 Lord ! let thy glorious work appear, 
Thy ſervants from the duit to rear. 
That all ſiicceeding timcs may know, 
What praiſes to thy Name we ov/c. 

17 O let thy beans of favour thine 
On thoſe who in Dcath's ſhade have ly*r.. 
Grant that for which we prayers make; 
And proſper all we undertake. 


<— 
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Pſalm XCT. 


1 V Hofo in Gods protcRion dwell, 
Abide ſecure, and well : 
For thadow'd by th* Almighties care 
Both ſoul and body arc. 


2 Itherefore to the Lord will tay, 
Thou art my hope and ttay. 
Thou art my refuge, my tirong, hold, 
Who doft:my taith cmbo':'s 


; Heſhall preſerve thee from the Net, 
Which cunning Hunters {ct : 
Protecting thee by his detence, 
In tnnes of Pcitilence. 


4 He over thee his wings {hall ſpread, 
With ſatety coyercd : 
And lcaſt temptation makethee yicld, 
His truth ſhall be thy Shicl4. 


144 Pſalm xCl, 


s The gaſtly terrours of the night 
Shall not thy peace affright : 
Nor arrows, which by day do kill, 
Thy life with ſlaughter ſpill. 


6 No tainted air, nor noyfome Peſt 
Thy dwelling ſhall intcſt, 
No perils, which at noon deſtzgoy, 
Thy fatety ſhall annoy. 


7 Though thouſands, or ten thouſands dy'd, 
Thick falling by thy fide z 
Thou ſhalt unhurt, and guarded ſtand 
From {ickneſs on each hand. 


$ Thine eye the wicked ſhall behold 
Unto deſtruction fold : 

s Yet them nor fears, nor dangers ſhake, 
Who God their retuge make. 


10 No evil hap ſhall thee diſtaſt, 
Nor plague thy dwelling waſt. 

x1 For he his Angels ſhall command 
Thy Centinels to ſtand. 


12 Inall thy ways they ſhall thee keep, 
Whither thou wake, or ſleep. 
And lealt a ſtone thy foot ſhould hurt, 
Their hands ſhall thee ſupport. 


Pn 
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1 3 No Baſilick, nor Adders ſting 
Thy lite in danger bring. 
Thou (falt upon the Lyon tread, 
And bruiſe the Dragons hcad. 


I 4 Becauk * 


Plaim XC, 


iz Becauſe his love is ſet on me, 

Twill his Guardian be : 

Since he acknowledg'd hath my Name, 
I will exalt his fame. 


5 When ere he calls, I will him hear, 
In troublc, and in tear. 
I will to honour him advance z 
And ſ{cnd deliverance. 


6 With length of lite, and happy daics, 
I will his comforts railc. 
And when his time on earth is done, 
Give him Salvation« 


Pſalm XC11, 


T is a good and bleſſed thing 
Praiſc to thy Name (moſt High) to ſing, 
Thy kindneſs *tore the morning light 
To ſhew thy faithtulneſs cach uight. 
Upon a ten-(tring'd inftrument 
With Pſaltcries well tun'd concent, 
And on the ſul;mn ſounding Lyre, 


Where all harmonious notcs conſpire. | 


For thou (O Lord) my heart haſt made, 
Through all thy hands atchicvments, glad 3 
Who, in thy works, which earth do fill, 
Rejoyce, and always triumpn will. 
OLord! how great thy actions are ? 
Deep are thy thoughts, and hidden tar, 
The bruitiſh do not this attend, 
Nor will the fools it apprehend. 

L 


'L 


- When 


= 2 


146 Plaim XC, 


When like the grafs. or low*rs which ſpri 

4 The wicked _ are flouriſhing : "TY 
Ev*n then their quick deſtruction haſts 3 

$ But(Lord ! ) thy glory ever laſts. 

9g For lo, thrown down and ſcattcr'd all 
Thine Enemies before thee fall. 

16 How cre, thou wilt exalt my horn, 
Like to the ſtately Unicorn. 


With treſhcſt Oy], and Balm new ſhed, 

Thou wilt annoint my conquyring head, 
11 Mine eye ſhall ſee its juſt dehire 

On thoſe, who *gainſt my lite conſpire: 

And for thoſe wicked Enemies, 

Who to my fafctirs hazard riſe, 

Mine ears ſhall hear them come to nought, 

By thy revenge to ruine brought. 


1 2 The righteous like the Palm ſhall grow, 
Or Cedars on the Mountains brows 

13 Who in Gods Houſc implanted'be, 
Within his Courts we proſper fcc. 

14 In their old age they fruit ſhall bring 3 
Continue fat, and flouriſhing : 

15 To ſhew the Lord my Rockis juſt, 
With whom no wicked harbour muſt. 


”” TOTES: Yom EEE oo wee —_— 


Pſalm XCIIL, 


J He Lord our God doth reign on high,” 
Cloatned with Majeſty. 
He veſted is with glorious light, 
And girds himfelt with might, 


! 
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pfalm XCIY, 147 

| The world creatcd by his hand, 
Eſtabliſhed doth ftand 

Co faft and firm upon ats baſe, 
It moves not from the place. 


+ Yet far more ſtable, and more old, 
Thy Throne (O Lord) ſhall hold. 
Which, when Earth's Fabrick melts and wafis, 
Like thee, for ever laſts. 


The Roods (O Lord ! ) lift up their voice, 
In uproar, aud in noylſe : 

The ſwelling waves up-liftcd riſe, 
To baud againſt the Skies. 


Yetis the Lord more mighty far 
Then thoſe proud waters are 7; 

And ſtronger then the Oceans wave, 
Which winds enchafted have. 


Thy Teſtimoniestrue and ſure 
Eternally endure. 

And holineſs becomes (O God! } 
The Houſe of thine aboad. 


Pſalm XCLY. 


God ! who juit revenge doſt take, 
Now [ct thy vengeance wake. 
Great Judge of Exrth ariſc, from hance 
The proud to recompence. 


L 2 3 How 


no 
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143 Plan XCIV, 


: How long triumph and boaſt > 
4 How long ſhall their mſulting tongue 
Joy in thy {crvants wrong ? 


5 They break thy people (Lord) in rage, 
Atili&t thine Heritage. 

6 They Widows ſlay, the poor opprels, 
And kill the fatherlc(s. 


7 Yet hardned in preſumption, they, 
The Lord not ecs us, fay 
Great 7acob's God doth not regard, 
Nor will the fn reward, 


8 Take heed ye bruitiſh and unwiſe, 
Who thus your crimes diſguiſe. 
Yc fooliſh people of the Land, 
When will ye underſtand ? 


9 Think ye, that he who plants the car 
Unable is to hear ? 
Or ſhall not he, who form'd the eye, 
Your wickeducſs delcry ? 


1 © Shall he, who Nations overthrew, 
Not know to puniſh you ? 

11 To whoſcall-ſ(carching view 1s brought 
The vainnets of mans thought. 


1 2 Bleſſed (O Lord) and happy he, 
Who chalt'ned is by thee : 
Whom thou in mercy doſt correct, 
And in thy Law dircct. 
13 


2 How long(Lord) ſhall their wicked Hoſt, 


Pſalm XCIV, ' 149 


13 That though with croſſes over-preſt, 
He may in paticnce reſt, 

Till for tranſgreſſors ruine he 
A pit prepared (ce. 


| ; For God his peoplenot rejects, 
Nor his ownchoice negle&s ; 
;But judgment all their wrongs (hall right, 
And comtort the uprigat. 


; Who will with me againſt thoſe riſc, | 
Who work iniquities ? | 

7But from the Lord my help was (cen, 
My ſoul had filenc'd been, 


$ when I, my ſlipping foot, complain'd, | 
Thy mercy me ſuttain'd. [1 

9 When thoughts my grievcd ſoul cxcite, | 
Thy comtorts ber dclight. 


Wilt thou ſupport the wickeds Throne, 
Or joyn it with thine own ? 
Who, under Laws, and Reaſons name, 
Their a&ts vt miſchict frame. 


Whoſe mectings, and whoſe plotsare bent, 
The juſt to circumvent, 
he Who fit in Counlcl, fouls to kill, | 
And guilcle(s blood to ſpill, | 


þ But yet the Lord is my defence, | 
God is my contidence 3 
My Rock, my Refuge, and my Tow'r, | | 
To ſave me by his pow'r. j 
13 L 3 2; He 
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1 50 Pſalm XCY, | 


23 He on their heads the hils ſhall bring 


Which from themſelves did ſprings 
And in their ſins Gods vengeful hand 
Shall cut them fxom the Land, 


— —_—— x ——— 


Pſalm XCV, 


1 Come, and let us to the Lord, 
Our chearful Songs record : 
Unto our Rock lift up our voice, 
And make a joyful noiſe. 


2 Let us with praiſe ſent up on high 
Approach his preſence nigh: 
With Pſalms and Anthems glad expreſs 
Our bounden thankfulneſs. 


3 He is the God and King, whoſe hand 
The ſpacious Earth hath ſpann'd : 

4 By him ſicep Hillsand Seas were made 3 

5 Thedry land by him laid. 


6 Come, let us worſhip and adore, 
Kncel down the Lord before : 

7 For he our God is, we his Gare, 
His ſheep, and people are- 


To day if ye his voice will heas, 
8 Nohard*ned heart bring near : 
Like that provoking in the day 
You in the Delart lay. 


9 Whcn your Fore-fathers tempted me, 
Whodid my woxders ſee ; 


© Pſalm xcVl, 


"0And forty years you Tribes did pals, 
Wherein I grieved was, 


I aid, my people err in heart, 
And wiltully depart : 

My ways preſcrib'd they have not known, 
Nor in my Precepts gone, 


11 To whom my jutt incenſed wrath 
By oath protcſted hath. 
Thoſe murmurcrs ſhould ne're be ble, 
Or enter to my reſt 


| ————— 


Pſalm XCVI. 


A New Song to the Lord rehearſe, 
Sing to him all the Univerſe, 
2 O bleſs his Name, in Songs diſplay 
His laving mercics every day. 


His glory, and his wonders tel] 

3 To Nations who far diſtant dwell. 

4 This great Lord muli Le greatly prais'd, 
Whole tear above all Gcds is raisd, 


5 For Heathen Gods are Idols vain : 

But *tis the Lord doth heav*n ſuſtain, 
$ Honour, and awe are him before, 
His Sanctuary (trong in powrs 


7 Ye Kindreds then on earth that live, 
Unto the Lord due honour give, 
$ Aſcribe all glory to his Name, 
And let hjs Court with Off rings flame. 


L4 
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52 Pſalm XCVIL 


9g O worſhip him, your zcal expreſs, 
In beauty, and in holinels. _ 
Let all the earth bcfore him fear, 
And ſay, God doth the Scepter bear. 


10 The world ſhall be eſtabliſh'd ſo, 
It ſhall nor from its faiPnings go, 
He to the people rightcouſly 
His hnal judgment ſhall apply. 


11 Let carth be glad, and heav*n rejoyce 3 
Th: roaring Ocean make a noile : 

12 Be glad ye truits ſprung from the helds, 
With all the trees the Forreſt yiclds :; 


1 3 Forlo, to judgment God doth come, 
He comcs to give the carth its doom z 
His jutt revenge the world purſu'th, 
To judge the people with his truth. 


ee 


Pſalm XCVII, 


1 by earth rejoyce that God doth reign, 
And Iles within the Main. 
2 Darkncſs and Clouds wait him upon 3 
And Juſtice is his Throne. 


3 Devouring hre bctore im goes, 
To burn his circling toes. 

4 Throughout the world his lightnings blaze, 

Which trembling carth amaze, 


—  — — — 
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Pſalm XCVIll L ; I52 


c Hills at his preſence turn'd to fume, 
Like melting wax conſume : 

{ The Heav®ns his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
And men confels his fame. 


7 Let quick perdition all confound 
To worſhip Idols bound : 
Who boaſt in Stocks, and from him ſwerve, 
Whomall the Gods mutt {crve, 


| Si and Judah both rejoyc'd, 
Bo hear thy judgments voic'd 3 

9 With whoſe exalted ſtate none dare, 
Or men, or Gods compare. 


10 Wholove the Lord, and dohis will, 
See that ye hateall ill : 

He doth trom wicked hands protect 
The ſouls of his Ele. 


11 Unto the godly ſprings a light, 
And joy to the upright. 

12 Let righteous men their Lord then bleſs, 
And praiſe his Holineſs. 


Pſalm XCV1IIT, 
l | ]&* the Lord your Songs renew, 


Who marvels wrought for you. 
His hely Arm, and his right hand 
The victory hath gain'd. 


2 God 
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2 God his Salvation hath made known, 
His truth to Heathens ſhewn; 

3 His Mercies have remembred been, 
Earth his Salvation ſeen, 


4 Make to the Lord a joytulnoyſe 3 
Earth, in loud Songs rejoyce : 
s With Harps unto your Maker lng, 


And Palms tun'd to the ſtring, 


6 With Trumpets, and the Cornets ſound 
Let your full joys rebound. 
All in your ſhrilleſt accents ſing 
Betore the Lord your King- 


7 Let roaring Seas for gladneſs {well ; 
The world with thoſe there dwell: 

8 Floods clap their hands, the waves combine, 
Let Hills in praiſes joyn« 


8 Fcrlo, to Judgment God doth come, 
To give the Earth its doom. 
With Juſtice he the world will try, 
And men with Equity. 


— - 


Pſalm XCIX. 


I He Lord doth reign : yepeople all 
With trembling 'fore him tall. 
His Throne *twixt Cherubs he doth make : 
Let carth be mov*d and ſhake. 


2 The Lord is in his $;0x great, 
Above the world his Scat 3 


—_—— 
— 
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z Let all the Holineſs proclaim 
Of his moſt awful Name. 


| 


; This King of firength true judgment loves, 
And Equity approves. 
Thou dolt thy righteous judgments fruit 
In Jacob exccute, 


Exalt the Lord, and him adore, 
His Foot-ftool fall before. 
6 Moſes, and Aaron, *miong(t his Priefis,” 
On whom his ſervice reſts. 


And Samurl*mongſt thoſe that came 
To ſupplicate his Name. 

Theſe call'd on him, and when they pray'd, 
He gracious anſwer made, 

ine 
" | 7 Hefrom the Pillar of the Cloud 

Did ſpeak to them aloud : 

Whoſe teſtimonies they obey'd, 
Nor from his Statutes ſtray'd, 


$ Thou an{werd'ſt them, O Lord our God ! 
With mercy ugdiſt thy Rod : 
Their ſins thy wrath did not forbear 3 
Yet they forgiven were. 


9 The Lord our God then magnifie 3 

(+ Exalt his praiſe on high : 

And worſhip at his facred Hill 3 
For God 1s holy ſtill, - 
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Pla'm C. 


' M Ake tothe Lord a joyful noiſe, 
All lands to him lift up your voice ; 
2 Serve him with gladnefs, let your tongue 
Approach his prcſcnce with a Song, 


3 Know he 15 God, by whoſe hand we, 
And not owur own, created be : 
We arc his people, and the ſheep 
His Folds encloſe, his Paſtures keep. 


4 Enter with thanks his dwelling place, 
And let his Courts rclound with praiſe : 
Your gratitude to him profeſs; 
His glorious Name tor ever bleſs. 


5 For he is good, and great his care, 
His mercics everlaſting are z 
His truth eternally ſhall laſt, 4 
When Time, and all Succeſſhons waſte 


_— 


a. 
—— _ 


Pſalm CL. 


I [ Mercy will, and Judgment ſing,” $ 
To thce my Lord and King. 
2 I wilcly will my tteps dirc& 
In ways of thine El&. 


O when wilt thou to me come near ? 
1 hy preſence when appear ? 

WX ho in my houſe with perfedt heart 

WHI ne*rc from thee depart. 


—_—— ttt th 
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2 No wicked thing betore mine eyes 
Will I behold, or prize. 
I hate the work of them, whoſe pride 
From thce doth turn afide. 


"I. wicked man, and froward hcart 
Shall trom my thoughts depart : 
Nor with the ftmtul, or perverſe 
My knowledye thall converſe. 


5 I will cut off the man, whoſe ſpight 
His neigabour doth back-bite. 
With him, whoſe heart or look is high, 
I never will comply. 


6 Upon the faithful of the Land 
Mine eyes ſhall hxcd ſtand. 
Who walketh in the perte& way, 
Shall in my fcrvice ſtay. 


0 
7 My houſe ſhall never give receit 
To him that works deccat : 
Nor ſhall he tarry in my tight, 
Who doth in lies delight. 


$ All thoſe in wickedneſs that joy 
I carly will deſtroy 3 

And trom the City of the Lord 

Cut all whom he abhor'd. 


—_—_————_ 
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FF 
Pſalm Cf, 


H To thy bright Throne aſcend onvigh, 
2 Hide not thy face in time of 

But anſwer my requeſt with ſpeed. 

For-all my daies away conſume 

Lfke to the {moak, or riſing fume. 

My bones like fired brands became, 

Burnt up and ſcorch'd in ſorrows flame. 


My heart like gpafs is withered, 
And I forget to cat my bread. 
s I waſtandpine in daily groans, 
That ſcarce my fleſh cleaves to my bones. 
6 Like Pelicans remov'd trom fight, 
Or Owls in Dcfarts thunning light : 
7 As Sparrows their loft Mates. bemoan, ! 
SodolT watch, and fit alone. . 


$ Iwith rcproach all day am torn 
Of encmies againſt me ſworn. 
9 LIafhcscat inſtead of bread, 
And drink the tears my ſorrows ſhed. 
10 Which miſchicts trom thy wrath are grown 
Since thou who rais'd, haft caſt me downs 
: r Thus like the dark declining ſhade, 
Or dying flow'r, I hourly tade. 


12 Yet thou(O Lord) doſt till endure, 
From times {uccel{1ve change ſecure. 

t3 Thou therctore ſhalt in mercy rife, 
And $;on help, which ruin'd lies ; 


The I 
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The timeis come for her repair, 
14 Whoſe ftonesand rubbiſh prized are, 

Thy ſervants pity her neg]leR, 

And on her duſt with ſighs refleR. 


15 So ſhall the Heathen fear thy Name, 
And Kings thy Majeſty proclaim. 

16 When God ſhall S;ons buildings rear, 
And in his glory ſhall appear : 

17 He will regard the poor mans ſuit, 
And not deſpiſe the deftitute. 

13 This thall be written for record, 
That after-times may praiſe the Lord. 


— 


* Second Part. 


19 The Lord from high his beams difplaid 3 
And, out of Heaven, earth ſurvay'd 3 

20 The Captives fetters to unty, 
And Pris'ners {ave condemn'd to dic. 

21 That fo in Sioxs blefled hill, 

- And Salem which his wonders fill, 

12 They may his Name, and praile declaze, 

When all the people gather'd-arc. 


2; He hath my ftrength to weakne(5 brought, 
My ſhortned daics are come to nought : 

1, So that to God T thus did pray 3 
O take me not as yet away : 
Nor caſt me off from this lifes Stage, 
Ia prime of youth, and midft of age. 
For though my daies be few, and trail, 
Thy years, O God, will never fail. 


2 5 Tnou 
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2 Thou (Lord) haſt Earths foundation laid, © 
5 
And by thy hand the heav?ns were made ; 
They all ſhall periſh, and degay,;.. 
And in thejr time conſume away, 
Like to a garinent, when grown old, 
They ſhall nor;ule, nor motion hold. 
But though the world, and they muſt fall, 


Thy Being is perpetual. 


27 Yea a5 a veſtuxe worn and chang'd, 
Is from its gloſs and form eſtrang'd ; 
So ſhalt thou change this maſly tratne 3 
Yet ſtill thy1clf abide the fame; ; 

2$ And likethy ſelt trom changes freed, 
Thou wilt prolong thy ſcrvants ſeed 
Whole children ſhall remain with thce, 


Andin thy ſight cſtabliſht be. 


—_—— 


Pſalm CHI. 


Y Soul thy beſt devotion raiſe 
To blels the Lord, and ling his praiſe. 

2 O never unremembred be | 
The benefits he;powr'd on. thee : 

3 Whoſe pardon doth all fins relcaſe, 
And keep thy body trom diſcaſe ; |. | 

4 Who thee redeem'd, to death caſt down, 
And doth thy like with mercies crown. 


5 Who with good things ſhall fill thy mouth, 
And Eaglc-like renew thy youth. 

6 Heby right judgment hath redreſt 
All ſuch as axe by wrong opprelt. 


6 


— Pram Cit], 


| 7 His ways have known to Meſs been 3 
* .'I © The Iſraelites his works have (cen. . 
$ All which his will, and nature ſhew, 

To mercy {wift; to vengeance ſlow. 


g He will not always with us chide ; | | 
, Nor let his auger long abide : "| 
10 Nor deals according to onr fin, 
Nor have our crimes rewarded bin. 
11 For high as Hzav'n is earth above, 
So large, fo boundleſs is his love 
12 Removing all our fins as tar, 
As Eaftand Weſt divided are. 


13 Yea like a Father's to his Son, 
To us is his compathon. 4 
14 He knows our frame too weak to truft, | 

——| Remembring that weare but duſt. 
"15 The daics of man, like to the erafs, : l 
: Or fading flow'r, to nothing pals. 
aiſe, 0's Which blown and ſhaken. by the wind, | 
Leave neither place, nor print behind. | 


17 His goodneſs though, confirm'd, and (ure; 
To childrens children doth endure. 

1$Ev*n unto fuch, whole clear intents 
Walk after his Commandcments. 

"Jig The Lord in heav*n prepares his Thrors, 

2 Arid governs all the world alone. 

= O thercfore bleſs that pow'rtul Lord, 

Who made, and rules us by his word- 
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20 Ye Angels that in ſtrength excel, 
And never *gainſt his Word rebel : 
21 Ye winged Miniſters, who ſtill 
Prepared arc toa@ his will : 
Ye heav*nly Hoſts, and creatures all, 
22 Bleſs him, and at his foot-ſtool fall. 
Laſtly, my ſoul thy Maker praile, 
And blcſs his goodneſs all thy daics. 


Pſalm CIV, 
I Y Soul the Lord for ever bleſs : 
O God ! thy greatneſs all confels:; 


Whom Majcſty and honour veſt, 
2 In robesof Light eternal dreſt. 


He Heaven makes his Canopy 3 
3 His Chambers in the waters lye: 
His Chariot is the Cloudy ſtorm. 
And on the wings of wind is born, 


4 He Spirits makes his Angels Quire 3 
His Minilters a flaming fire» 

5 He ſo did Earths foundations caſt, 
It might remain tor ever faſt: 


6 Then cloathd it with the ſpacious deep, 
' Whofe wave out-ſwells the Mountains ſteep 

7 At thy rebuke the waters fled. . 

And hid thcir thunder-frighted head, 


8 They from the Mountains ſtreaming flow, 
And down into the Vallics go : 


The 
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© Then to their liquid center haſt, 
Where their colle&ted floods are caft. 


s Theſe in the Ocean met, and joyn'd, 
Thou haſt within a bank contin'd ; 
Not ſuff*ring them to paſs their bound, 

Leaſt earth by their excels be drown'd. 


16 He from the Hills his Chriſtal ſprings 
Down running to the Vallics brings : 

11 Which drink ſupply, and coolneſs yield, 
To thirſting beaſts throughout the field, 


12 By them the Fowk of Heaven reſt, 
And tinging in their branches neſt, 

13 He waters from his Clouds the Hills ; 
The teeming earth with plenty tills. 


14 He grals for Cattle doth produce, 
And every Herb for humane uſe : 
That {o he may his creatures fecd, 


And from the carth ſupply their need: 


15 He makes the cluſters of the Vine, 
To glad the fons of men with wine. 
He oyl to chear the face imparts, 
And bread, the ſtrength'ncr of their hearts: 


Second Part- 
16 The trees, which God for fruit decreed, 


Nor ſap, nor moilining virtue need. 


The lofty Cedars hy his hand 


In Lebanonirplanted ſtand. 
M 2 17 Unts 
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z-7 Unto the birds theſe ſhelter yield, 
Ac Storks upon the hr-trees build : 
15 Wi:d Goats the hills defend, and feed, 
And in the Rocks the Conics breed. 


19 He made the changing Moon appear, 
Tonote the ſealons ot the year. 
The Sun from him his ſtrength doth get, 
And knows the meaſure of his Sct. 


20 Thou mak'ſt the darkneſs of the night, 


When beaſts creep forth that ſhun'd the light 


21 Young Lyons, roaring after prey, 
From God their hunger mult allay. 


22 When the bright Sun caſts forth his ray, 
Down in their Dens themſelves they lay. 

23 Maus labour, with the morn begun, 
Continues til the day be done. 


24 O Lord ! what wonders haſt thou made, 
In providence and wiſdome laid ? 


BY 
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The carth is with thy riches crown'd, 
25 And Scas, wherc creatures molt abound. 


26 There go the Ships which ſwiftly fly, 
There grcat Leviathau doth lye, 
Who takes his paſtime in the flood : 

27 All thelc do wait on thee for food. 


23 Thy bounty is on them diſtilPd, 
Whoare by thee with goodueſs filPd. 

25 But whcn thou hid'ſi thy tace, they die, 
And to thar duſt returned lies 


- 30 
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zo Thy Spirit all with lite endues, 
The ſpringing face of carth renews. 
11 Gods glory ever ſhall endure, 
Pleag'd in his works, from change ſecure, 


;2 Upon the carth he looketh down, 
Which ſhrinks and trembles at his frown : 
His lightnings touch, or thunders ftroak, 
Will make the proudeſt Mountains ſmoak, 


ie wh To him my Ditties, whilſt I live, 


Or being have, ſhall praiſes give : 
14 My meditations will be ſweet, : 
When fhxt on him my comforts meet» 


:5 Upon the carth let ſinners rot, 
In place, and memory torgot. 

But thou, my ſoul, thy Maker bleſs 3 
Let all the world his praiſe expreſs. 


— — 


Pſalm CV. 


Thank the Lord, invoke his Name, 
His deeds to all proclaim. 

2 With Pſalms his praiſes celebrate, 

His wond*rous works relate. 


; Glory in him ye whoſe defircs, 
And heart tor God enquires. 
Seek ye theLordsall pow'rful might, 
His faces glorious light. 
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5 Thc works of wonder he hath done, 
Ard Judgments think upon : 

6 Ye who from faithful Abraham, 
And choſen Facob came. 


- He is the Lord, whoſe judgments ſhown 
Through all the earth are known : 

$ He Cov'nant keeps in word and deed, 
To thouſands that ſucceed, 


9 To Abraham, and Iſaacboth 
He promis'd with an oath ; 

10 And tor a Law his ſacred pat 
To Facob did enact ; 


11 In which he vow'd, that Iſrael 
In Ca14ans Land ſhould dwell; 

12 Whcn they in number weak, and few, 
Nor place, nor people knew. 


13 When they much time in travels ſpent, 
Through divers Nations went 3 


14 All thofc that wrong'd them he remov'd, 


And Kings for them reprov'd. 


15 To whom he ſaid (by his command 
That none ſhould them withſtand 3" 
*Gainſt mine Annointed lift no arm, 
Nor do my Prophets harm. 


16 A femine through the Land heſpread, 
Which brake their ſtaff of bread. 

17 Yet he by 7-ſcpþ had decreed 
He would his people feed; 


a 


18 Whole 


Whole 
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18 Whoſe feet, when into bondage fold, 
They did in fetters hold 

19 Till God ordained his releaſe, 
And gave his tryal caſe. 


20 The _— from Captivity 


To looſe, and ſet him tree. 


11 He made him all his houſe command, 


Chief Ruler of the Land. 


12 Yea he ſuch Sov*raign pow*r relign'd, 


He might his Princcs bind : 
And tutor'd by his Counſels wile, 
His Senators adviſe. 


Second Part. 


3 Then Facob into Ezypt came, 
A Sojourner in Ham. 

14 Where his encreaſed people grows 
Much ſtronger then their foes : 


5 Whoſe heart he turn'd their name to hate, 


And uſe them with deccit : 
6 Till Myſes for their ſuccour ſent, 
With choſen Aarox went, 


7 They moſt prodigious wonders ſhew*d, 


And ſigns in Hams aboad : 


$ Where darkneſs, blacker then their nights, 


In midſt of noon affrights : 
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The fogs, and vapours him obey, 
By putting out the day. 

29 Fiſh in their waters turn'd to blood 
Were {mothecr'd in the Flood. 


20 Now Er ypt frogs abundant brings 

© In Chambersof their Kings, _ 

31 He ſpake, and ſwarms of Flies axiſe 3 
Tacir Coalts are fhll'd with Lice. 


For rain, he hail and tempeſt powres, 
And flames of hre for ſhowres. 


* 2 
3 


3 3- With ſtorm tacir Vinesand Fig-trees ſhock, 


Through all their Land were broke. 


» 1 Locuſts, and Caterpillers bred, 

* *  Notto be numbered. 

253 All kcros and frujts that could be found 
Devourcd on the ground. 


36 Their tirſi-born he through Egypt flew, 
Their chictctt firength o'rcthrew. 


;7 But broitgnt his people forth with wealth, 


Not one decay'd in health, 


38 Fey; t was glad and quit of fear, 
When thcy departcd were. 

39 Wholc guide by day rhe Cloud became, 
And in tlic night a flame. 


40 On Q-3ai!s his longing people fed, 
From Hcav'n he gave them bread. 

41 He from the Rock made waters flow, 
*prings 12 dry PIaccs grow. 


421 
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(2 Ti 0 Abraham his promiſe made 
He in remembrance had : 


|; He brought with joy his people thence, - 


Secur*d by his detence, 


And gave them for their lot a ſoil 
Enrich'd by others toll : 
z5 That inhis Statutes they might live. 
To him all praiſes givc. 


Pſalm CVI, 
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[ Praiſe and thank our gracious God, 
Whoſe mercy knows no period, 
2 Who can his mighty ads declare ? 
Or ſhew how due his praiſes are ? 


3 They bleſſed are who judgearight, 
And always in the truth delight. 
Lord think on me with thine Ele& ;- 
Let thy ſalvation me protect., 


5 Me to thy Choſen's joys advance, 
The bliſs of thine inheritance. 
6 Our fins with ſorrow we confeſs, 
Who, like our Fathers, ſtill tranſgrels. 


7 Thy works in Egypt they forgot, 
Thy mercies there remembred not : 
But at the Sca did him provoke, 
$ Whoyct their (afety not forſook, 


9 The Red Sca he rebuk'd, and dry'd, 


1; Whole waters walld them on cach fide. | 


770 Pſalm CVI, 
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| And through itsdepths uncovered, 
As fafe, as through the Deſart led. 


10 Sav*'d them from foes that did purſue ; 
11x All whichthe waters overthrew. 
x2 Then they believ'd, and praiſes gave ; 


13 Though ſoon forgat, who them did ſave. 


14 They luſted in the Wilderneſs, 

And God by their temptations preſs 3 
15 Who wasto their requeſt attent 

Into their ſouls though leannels ſent. 


15 They Moſes in the Camp envi'd, 
And Aarons Office vilit'd. 

17 For which carth open'd to devour 
Abiram's Troops, and Dathan's Pow'r. 


18 Then kindled was a furious fire, 
Which burnt up thoſe that did conſpire, 


19 Their bands a Calf in Horeb made, 


And to the Molten Image pray'd, 


20 His glory thus who them releaft 
Was now converted to a Beaſt. 

21 And Fyypts wonders, the Red Sea, 

22 OrLandot Ham, forgottcn be. 


83 Then God, he would deftroy them, faid 3 


Till Moſes intercefſion nuade : 
Who in the deadly breach did ftand, 
To turn away his vengcful hand, 
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His promis'd Land they now defpile, 
And murmures in their Tents ariſe : 

$ That in the Deſart he decreed, 

5 Toſcatter them, and all their (ced. | 


Second Part. 


3 To Baal Peor joyn'd, they fed 
On Sacrifices to the Dead. 
9 Still their inventions him provoke z 
For which the Plague upon them broke, 


0 Then Phinebas aveng'd th? offence, 
And ſtaid the Mortal Peſtilence :; 

1 Which all Succellions held a Scal 

Of righteouſneſs, and holy zeal. 


;2 Then at the waters where they ſtrove, 
They did again his anger move : 
Where it ſoill with Mes went, 
He ſuffer'd in their puniſhment. 


13 Becauſe his ſpirit, meek and mild, 
Provoked was, whillt they reviPd : 

And diſcontented for their ſake, 
Some unadviſed language ſpake. 


14 The ſinful Nations of the Land 
They not deſtroy'd at Gods Command : 
35 But learn'd their rites, with Heathens mixt 3 


36 KEnſnar'd, while on their Idols fixt. 
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47 As gifts to Devils offercd, 
Their ſons and daughters blood they ſhed : 
38 Whoſe guiltlcſs lives to Idols ſlain 


A 


Did all the Land of Canaay ftain. . 
39 Thus they dehd a whoring went, : 
In impious works themſelves invent. ; 
40 Therefore the Lords enkindled rage 
Abhorrcd his own Heritage. 4 
41 He gave them up to Heathen pow'rs 3 ) 
Their haters made their Conquerours ; 
42 Oppreſt they were, by tocs ſubdu'd 3 ; 
43 Yetſav'd, as oft their fins renew'd. 
44 But hearing their afllicted cry, | 


He pitty'd their calamity. 
4.5 He moſt compathonate, and kind, 
His Covenant recall'd to mind z 


And in his mercy did repent 
The ſharpneſs of their puniſhment. y 
46 He made ev*n thoſe with pity look, 


Who them before had Captives took. oh 
47 Save vs, OLord our Ged ! protect, ho 
And from the Heathen us colle@ : 
To thank thy Name through all our daies, _ 
And triumph in thy mcrcics praiſc. 
48 O ct the God of Iſ7-2el 13 
Be bleſt, whoſe benchits excel. 
, To him be praiſes cudlel(s paid, 4 


" Aud ct Amey by all be laid, 
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Pſalm CVII. 


1L2 Thank the goodneſs of our God, 
Whoſe mercy knows no period. 

2 Let Iſrael contels, his hands 

; Have gather'd them trom forreign Lands : 


From North, and South, and Ealt, and Weſt. 
4 Where they noCity had to reſt, 
But in the wilderneſs diſperſt, 
5 With hunger pin'd, and faint with thirſt. 


6 Then they their cries to God addrels, 
Who them deliver*'d trom diltre(s. 

1 He them directed in his way, 
To find a City for their ſtay. 

$ O then that men would praiſe the Lord, 
Who ſuch great goodneſs doth afford : 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the {ons of men. 


g The longing ſoul he ſatiates (till, 
The hungry doth with goodneſs fill, 

10 Who fit in darknetfs, and Dcath's ſhade, 
In iron and affliction laid. 

11 Becauſe *gainſt God they did rebel, 
And from his words and couicl tell. 

12 Therefore their heart by labours broke 
Found none to caſe them trom their yoak. 


13 Then they their crics to God addreſs, 
Who them deliver'd trom ditircts : 
14 He them from death aud darkne(s brought, 


And freedome trom their bondage wrought. 
'S 0 
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5 O then that men ern 6 the Lord, 
Who ſuch great goodneſs doth afford ; 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the ſons of men. 


16 For he the gates of braſs hath broke, 
The iron bars in funder ſtrook. 

17 The fooliſh for their acted fin 
Have by his hand affli&ed bin: 

r$ So that their foul in ſickneſs caſt, 
Abhorring meat, could nothing taſt. 

19 Then they their crics to God addreſs ; 
Who them dellver'd from diſtreſs, 


20 His Word he ſent them, which reveaPd, 
Their ſorrows and dejeRtions heaPd.? 

21 Othen that men would praiſe the Loyd, 
Who ſuch great mercies doth afford ; 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the Sons of men. 

22 And let thcir Songs of gladneſs riſe, 
To pay their thankful Sacrifice. 


Second Part. 


83 They that in Ships their traffick keep, 
24 Bchold Gods wonders in the deep. 
25 For he commands the ſtorm to blow, 
26 Whole billows them to heaven throw : 
Then down they fall, as if their graves 
Were made beneath the gaping wavcs« 
27 They ſtagger to and fro, and reel, 
And like a Drunkard rowls the Keel. 
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| a8 Then they their cries to-God addrels,  * 

; Who themdelivers from diſtreſs : 

29 He calms the ſtorm, whoſe rage gives Ore 5 

30 And lands them on the wiſhed ſhore. 

31 O then that men would _ the Lord, 
Who f{uch ”w goodneſs doth afford ; 
Recording both by tongue and pen 
His wonders to the Sons of men. 


42 In great Aſſemblies bleſs his Name, 
And *mongſt the Elders ſpeak his tame : 
zz Who Rivers likea Dclart dries ; 
Makes parched ſands, where ſprings did riſe. 
;4 He barren makes fruittul ground, 
For ſins which in the Land abound. 
34 Then to a Pool the Deſart brings, 
And turns dry grounds to Water-ſprings, 


+6 There he the hungry ſouls hath fill'd, 

That they may live, and Cities build : 

z7 To plant the Vine, and ſow the field, 

. Which may her fruits with plenty yield: 

j3 He multiplies, and gives them peace, 

Their Flocks not ſutt*ring to decreaſe. 

19 Again they few, when fintul, grow 3 

His puniſhments then brought them low. 
\ 


4 He mighty Princes put to ſcorn, 
Makes them like wanderers torlorn. 
41 Yet ſetteth he the poor on high, 

And ſpreads like Flocks his Family. 

42 The righteous will rcjoy:e to fee, 
When Envies mouth ſhall topped be. 


43 Whe 
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43 Whois s ſo wiſe, will hence record 
The loving kindnefs of the Lord. 


—_— 
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«() God my heart is fix'd, and bent, 
Preparcd my intent. 
I will thy might in longs of praiſe, 


And glorious ditties raiſc. 


z Wake Plaltery, and Harp awake, 
The morning I will take 
That through the world my early verſe 
Thy prailcs may diſperſe, 


4 Thy mecrey *bore the Heaven extends, 
_ Thy truth the Clouds tranſcends: 
5s Be thou exalted *bove the Skies, 
*Bove Earth in glory riſc« 


6 That thy Beloved till may be 
From all invaſion free : 
Thy right hand in their ſafety rear, 
And their Petitions hear- 


7 God by his truth did oft profeſs, 
He would his ſervants bleſs. 
I will divide fair Shechems loil, 
And Swccotbs valley (poil. 


$ Manaſſth, Gilead, bothare mine, 
In war ſhall Ephraim ſhine : 

But 7udh's Scepter all muſt aw, 

Aud give my pcople Law. 


IO 
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"To; Moab ſhall be a dunghill grown, 

: Proud Edom overthrown. 

Philiftiz”s boaſted Triumphs ſhall 
Be buried in her fall. 


10 Who me will to the City lead, 
Fierce Edoms ſtrength and head ? 
That I may break her fenced gate, 
And trample on her ſtate ? 


10 thorihiy God, who ca{t*dſt us off, 
And mad'{t our force their ſcotf * 
Wilt not thou with our Armics go, 
To que]l th? inſulting toe ? 


| $12 From trouble ſave us once again 5 
For help of man is vain 
Through God we ſhall in battel riſe, 


And toil our enemics-. 


"2 


—_— 
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| Pſalm CLIX, 
df Ap of my praiſe ! nor filent bc, 


Nor unattentive unto me. 
2 For wicked mouths me falily wrong, 


And wound me with their lying tongue. 
They compaſs me with words of hate, 


And cauſle(s vex me with debate. 
For all my friendſhip they are foes 
But L my griet in pray'r difclole. 


N. 
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5 My good with evilthey requite, 
And my affeQtion pay with ſpight. 
6 Let wicked Rulers him command, 
And Satan ſtand at his right hand. 
7 Let him, when judg'd, receive his doom, 
And Ict his pray'r, his {in become. 
$ His daics both few, and irkſome make, 
His office Ict another take. 


9 May Fatherlcſs his children liv. 
His Wife forlorn, a widow grieve : 
10 Like Vagrants let them want their bread; 
And, where they beg it, not be fed. 
11 Lect him be made Extortions (poil, 
And (irangers reap his harvelis toil. 
7 2 None him their pittics objeCt make, 
Nor on his ſced compaltton take. 


13 His name from carth, and Off-ſpring blot, 
In the ſuccecding Age torgot- 
1.4 And evcr lt thc Lond retain 
H's Fathers lin, and Mothers tain. 
15 Still Ict thum ſtand betore his eye, 
To cut trop carth his memory : 
16 Who mercilcts the poor purſu'd, 
And wounds ot brolcu hearts renew*d- 


7 Feel he thoſe curſes which he lov'd 3 
" All bletf: gs be from him remov'd. 
+5 Ascurlts cloath'd him round about, 
So {cize they him, within, without 3 
Lixe watcr through his bowck flow*d, 
Or oy] into his bones beſtow'd : 


vn 
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| 19 So [9 Se let them cloath, and gird him faſt, 
Returning on- himſelf ar laſt 


20 Thus let the Lord rewaxd.my foes, 
Who to reproach my ſoul expoſe. 

21 But for the mexcies of thy Name, 
Deliver me(O Lord) from ſhame. 

22 For I am poor, and preſt with need 3 
My wounded heart doth inward bleed, 

4 I like the falling ſhadow go 3 
As pufts of wind the” Locutts throw. 


24 My fecble knee tlgough faſting fails, 

And famtnels o*re my ficſh prevails: 

25 Tamtheir {corn and laughter bred, 
They looking on me ſhake their head. 

26 Help me (O Lard ! ) who mercy crave 3 

77 That they may know, thy hand can ſave. 

13 Bleſs when they curſe, their pride contound » 
But Ict me live with gladnc(3 crown'd. 


19 Lord! let my (ſhamed encmy 
In ſharp contuſion cloathed lyc. 

zo So ſhall thy prailes with my tongue 
Be in the tull Aflembly (ung, 

31 For God will at the poors right hand, 

By his protection, ready ſtand 3 

Toſave his Innocence from them, 

Who wrongtulty his foul condemn. 
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| Pſalm Cx, 


I He Lord, whoſe pow'r all things doth ſy 


Unto my Lord did ſay : 
Sit at my right hand, till thou ſee, 
Thy foes thy foot-ſtool be. 


2 The Lord thy Scepter ſhall extend, 
And ſtrength from Siox (end 3 
That all thine enemies below 
May to thy Kingdom bow. 


3 The people in great numbers ſhall 
That day betore thee fall; 
Whoſe glorious birth, and youthful hue 
Is as the morning dew. 


4 The Lord hath ſworn, who not repents 
His long decrced intents : 
Thou doſt from great Melchiſedeck 
Thy Royal Pricfthocd take. 


5 God at thy right hand Kings ſhall wound, 


And Nations ſtrong, confound : 
6s Whoſe Countries ſhall be overſpread 
With Bodies of their dead, 


7 He of theRiver in the way 
Shall drink, his thirſt to ſtay : 
And his victorious head adyance 
In our deliverance. 


"© 
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\ Us Sacred Coy nant gave- 
ws N3 ' Renowned 


Plalm CX1. 


| pa G od with heart and tongue, 


The Quire of Saints among, 
His praiſes ſhall be ſung. 


2 The works of God are great ; 


All thoſe will them repeat, 
Whoſe thoughts on him arc ſer. 


His a&ions glorious are, 
Renown'd and hagour'd far 
Nor can his truth impair : 

His wonders fill our thought, 
Who hath compaſſion wrought ; 
And pity ſhews, when ſought. 


; He hath his ſervants fed, 


Giv*n thoſe, that fear him, brgad, 
His Cov*nant ſtabliſhed : | 
His pow'r to them expreſt, 

And made his people reſt, 

Where Heathen late poſleſt. 


What ever wrought his hands, 
In truth and judgment ſtands, 
And fare arc his Commands : 
They all for ever laſt, 


. By his Decree kept taſt, 


Till fleeting time is paft. 


|s He did his people fave, 


Whom Tyrants did enſlave ; 


- 
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Renowned is his fame, 
And reverend-his Name, /;;* ,&f 
Which all the world PR 

OY 

IO Guds fear true wildome brings c ; 
The knowledge of good things 
From that beguming {pringss . | 
Th. y undcrſtand aright, INF 
Who makes his Laws their light, 
And (til] his praiſe recite. 


pm—_ —z  _——— 
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I Leſt is the man that fears;the Lord, 


3» Dclighting in his Word; 
2 His ſ&cd on carth ſhall mighty be, 
Blett his poltc rity. 


3 His houſe with richcs ſhall abound, 
His lite with plenty crowird. 
His rightcous d: almg, clear as (ure, 
For evcr ſhall cndure. 


4 In ſhades of da rkneſs to th? upright 
There rifcth up a light. 
He gractous 18, and tree from hate, 
Hts hcart cempathionate. 


5 A good man mcrcy ſhews, and lends 3 
Nor in his words offends : 

6 He ſhall not move, but placed be: 

In laſting memory, 
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| He, of ill tidingsnot atraid, 
Hath God his rctuge made : 
Thus fix*d, his heart ſhall never fail, 
But *gainſt his toes prevail. 


4 With liberal hand unto the poor 
He hath diſperſt his ftorc. 
His righteouſneſs ſhall till remain, 
And laſting honour gain. 


——— fi The wicked man, when this he ſeeth, 
For ſpight ſhall gnaſh his teeth : 
And, melted in his envics fire, 
Pcriſh in his delire. 


—— 
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; © He Lord O ye his ſervants praiſe, 
To his great Name your dittics raiſe, 
2 Which bleſt and ſacred be always ; 
; Ev'n from the rifing of the Sun, 
Till to the Weſt his courſe be run, 
His Name is to be prais'g alone. 
i The Lord above all-Nations high, 
I ſeated im great Majelly, 
And in the Heav*®ns his glorics lye. 
5 What pow*r created parallels 
The Load our God who thus excels, 
And far above the Heaven dwells ? 


$ Who humbling down himſelf doth bow, 
Not only things in heaven to know, 
But what i Gone in carth below. 
7 Be 
| Ny, 7 To 
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7 To him that did in duſt deplore, 
' He joyful comforts doth reſtore, 
And from the dunghill lifts the poor : 
$ That ſet with Princes of the earth, 
And perſons of a Royal Birth, 
His ſorrows may be chang'd to mirth, 
9 The barren woman, when implor'd, 
His bounty hath with children ſtor'd ; 
O therctore praiſe this gracious Lord. 


TY 


* Pſalm Cxv, 
. Hen Iſrael! from Egypt went 
VV Free from his baniſhment, 


And Facob came from that ſtrange Land, 
Conducted by Gods hand. 


2 The Houfe of 74h, which did pals, 
His Sanctuary was : 
Apd Tſrxel the choſen Throne 
Ot his Dominion. | 


3 The Sea ſaw that, and did diſperſe, 

Pordanhis courſe reverle. 

4 The Mountains ski 
The little bills like Lambs. 


5 What aid thy watcrs, O thou Sea, 
That they ſofled from thee ? 
Jorden, what did thy current lacs, 
Tat thou waſt driven back ? 


What Miracle did then prevail, 
That both. you (\y#ams ſhowld tai! ? 


TY 


*d like ſporting rams, 
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4 You Mountains, that ye skip'd like rams} E 
Ye little hills like Lambs? 


1 Tremble thou earth, when Facob's God 
Commands thee with his Rod : 

$ Who from the Rock did waters bring, 

And made the flint a ſpring, 


—_—___lU_ 


EE re 


Pſalm CXV, 
Ne: unto us (O Lord ! )but thee, © 
Thy Name, thy Truth, the glory be. 
* þ why ſhould the Heathen thee detie, 
Whilſt, Where is now their God ? they cry ? 


; Our God n heaven deth remain, 

And as what e*'re he did ordain. 

4 Thcir Idols filver are, and gold 

The work which hands of men did mould. 


5 Mouths have they, yet they ſpecchleſs be ; 
And they have eyes, but cannot ſee : 

6 They cars poſſeſs, which nothing hear 3 
And noſes, not for ſmelling, bear. 


7 Their hands not touch, their feet not walk 3 
Nor through their throat reſounds their talk. 

$ Who make them are as vain as they ; 

And fo areall that to them pray. 


910 O Iſrael! O Aarons line! 
iz O ye that in his fear combine ! 
Trult ye in"Gog, who is your Shicld 3 
Protection he, and help doth yield. 


; You 
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12 Hemindtul ſtill of our redrcls, 
will Iſrael, and Aaron blels. 

13 Who fear him, {mall or great, are bleſt, 

14 Andi their Race ſhall be encrealt. 


15 You are the bleſſed of the Lord, 

Who Heaven fram®d, and earth hath ſtor'd : 
16 Hc in the Heav*n of Heavens lives, © 

But earth unto mans children gives. 


17 The dead thy _ cannot ſhew, 
Nor thoſe who down to ſilence go : 
1$ Bit we the Lord through all our daies 
- Will bkc(s. The Lord for ever praiſe. | 


Pfalm-£CXxv1, 
Love the Lord, and am well pleas'd, 
He hath me heard; and cas'd. 


2 Whilſi therefore lite continue ſhall, 
L will upon him, call, 


Thc fnarcs of death aa me dwelt, 
And pains of Hell I felt. 

Diſturbed thoughts, and heavineſs 
| My conlcjence did opprels. 


4 Thin th theT.ord my Paint! made, 
And thus unto him aid ; 
O Lord ! my ſoul from falling ſave, 
And lift mc trom the grave. 


s The Lord is gracious, and juſty, 
T6 tho his INereY' uſt: 


I2 
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; His hand the ſimpte doth protec, | 
When croſles them deject. 


1 Turn then my ſoul unto thy re ; 
Gods favours have thee blcſt. 

He bountifully doth reward, 
And thee from dangers guard. 


| Thou keep'ſt my ſoul from deaths pale fears, 
My drooping eycs from tears, 
And did'!t my wand'ring ſteps recall, 
When I was apt to fall. 


9 My feet before the Lord ſhall ftand 
In his eternal Land. 

101 therefore pray'd, and thus belſev*d ; 
Yet ſtill my heart was gricy'd. 


For in my foes ſucceſs I faiPd, 
Till Faithat laſt prevail'd : 
11 Then all men for Lyars knew, 


And God alone for true. 


12 What retribution ſhall I give 
To him by whom I live ? 
Or what acknowledgment apply, 
For his beuignity ? 


13 Salvations Sacred Cup Te take, 
And humble prayers make. 

14 Before his people ſhall be paid 

The vows which I have madc, 
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15F or thoſe that live like Saints upright, 


Aad in the Lord delimit, 


Arc living dcar unto his eye, 


And precious when they dic, 


x6 Lord I thy faithful ſervant am, 
And (till adore thy Name. 
Thou looſed haſt my heavy yoak, 
My bonds in ſwnder broke, 


17 Therefore my praiſes unto thee 
Shall daily offer'd be : 
My gratitude and pray*r ſhall riſc, 
Like thankful Sacrihce. 


28 The vows ſhall be, which T have made, 
Betcre the pcople paid 3 

19 Who in thy Houle, and facred Courts 
To praiſe thy Name reforts. 


———_ 
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I All ye Nations record, 
The praiſes of the Lord : 
Ye people through the Univerle, 
Your Makers praiſe rehearſe. 


2 For he tous great kindnels ſhews, 
And mercics large beſtows. 
His conſtant Truth no time decays 3 
The Lord for eycr praiſe, 


il 
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1 Thauk the goodneſs of our God, 
Oo Whoſe mercy knows no period. 


2 Let Iſrael their voices joyn 3 


| 3 Letthoſe who come from Abrahams loyn, 


4 Let all who fear the Lord confels 
His mercies everlaſtingnel(s. 

5 IcalPd upon him, when diſtreſt; 
W:o me enlarged, and relcaſt. 


6 The Lord himſelf is on my fide 3 
L fearleſs mans attempts abide, 


He takes their part who tuccour me : 


. I ſhall my haters ruin'd ſee. 


$ *Tis Hetter in the Lord to truft, 


Then lean on man, who is but duſt : 


9 Bctter relye on his defence, 
Then put in Princes conhdence. 


10 All Nations me encompals'd round 3 
But his great Name ſhall them confound : 


$1 They cloſely ſct againit me came, 


But I dcefixoy'd them in his Name. 


12 Like Bees they thick about me ſwarm'd, 
Yet through his Name I was unharm'd : 
As kindled Thorns, which blazing die, 
They quenched in their aſhes lie. 


13 Though 
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13 Though pretling toes my fall aſſay'd, 

The Lord-himſelf becanie my aid : 
14 God is my health, my ſtrength, my ſong : 
1s Loudjoys the righteous are among, 


16 For Gods right hand's lift up on high, 
His right hand a@ts meſt valiantly. 
17 Iſhall not dic, but live to praiſe, 
And (peak his wonders all my daics. 


1$ Although the Lord me chaſ”ned ſore, 
He unto death not gave me 0're. 

19 Open his ſacred Gates, that I 
With praifc the Lord may glorific, 


20 This is the Gate, through which the Juſt- - 


And righteous perſons enter muſt. 
21 Thee will I thank, who heard*ſ my voice, 
And mat'ſt me in thy help rejoyce. 


22 That ſtone the builders from them laid, 
The Head is of the Corner made. 

x3 This is Gods act 3 which in our eyes 
Religious wonder multiplies : 


24 This is theday the Lord hath made, 
We will rejoyce, in it be glad. 


25 Save now, and p10ſper we cntreat, 
O Lord! who art as good, as great.” 


25 He bleſſed be, comes in kis Name 3 | 
We bletlings from Gods houſe proclaim. 

27 Go is tae Lord, whole light hath ſhin'd 
Parc Off rings to his Altar bind. 
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28 Thouart my God, Thee will praiſe, 


And in my Song thint honour rai(c. 
O thank the goodneſs of our God, 


Whoſe mercy knows no period. 


— — — —— — — — — 
— — 
, 


— = — 


ALEPH. 
I PLcſcd are they, who undefilq, 
Nor in their ways beguiPd, 

2 Gods Laws obey, his Statutes keep, 

And with their whole heart ſeck. 
2 No wicked act ſeduc'd them hath, 

Or turn'd them from his path. | 
4 For thou command'ft, that from thy Law 

We never ſhould withdraw. 


O that my ways were ſo upright, 
I keep thy Statutes might : 

6 Thou wilt not me with ſhame reject, 
Who thy Commands refped. 

7, My heart topraiſc thce will delight, 
When taught thy judgments right : 

$ Thy Statutes I my rule will make ; 
O never me forſake. 

BETH. 

s How ſhalla young manclecanic his way * 
Ne're fxom thy Word to tray. 

10 My heart doth ſeek, and thee prefer 
Let not my going, crr. 

11 Thy Word I hid my heart within, 
To keep me free from fin. 

12 Bleſſed art thou, O graciuns Lord + 
Teach me to do thy Word. 
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13 My lips deſiſt not to declare, 
How juſt thy judgments are : 

14 Thy Teſtimonies make me glad, 
Above all riches had. 

15 I will thy Precepts meditate, 
And to thy ways relate. 

16 Thy Statutes are my chief delight, 

Kept in my mind, and ſight. 
GIMEL. 

17 Deal well with me, that whil&t I live, 
TI may obſervance give. 

18 Diſcover to my opened eyes 
Thy Laws high myſteries. 

19A ſtranger I on carthabide ; 
Thy Preceptsdo not hide. 

20 My fainting ſoul, with longing tir'd, 
Thy judgments hath defir'd. 


21 With curſes thou the proud haſt ſtrook, 
Who thy Commands forſook. 

22 Reproach, and (corn from me remove; 
For I thy Precepts love. 

Po Princes did fit, and *gainſt me ſpeak, 
But I thy Statutes ſeek. 

24 Thy Word my only joy I make, 
And from it counſel take. 

DALETH- 

25 My ſoul unto the duſt doth cleave 3 
Yet me in death not leave. 

24 1 to thine ear my ways reveal, 
Thy Statutes not conceal. 

27 Inform me in thy Preccpts well, 

ThatI thy works may tell, 
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F My melting ſoul with gricf doth wall ; 
O quicken me at laſt. 


29 Remove from me the way of lics , 
That I thy Law may prize, 
z0 The ways of truth my Soul doth chooſe ; 
Thy Judgments I propoſe. 
:1 Thy Teſtimonies are my aim 3 
Lord put me not to ſhame : 
12 Who trom thy Law will nc re depart, 
When thou inform?ſi my heart. 
HE. 
13 Teach me thy Statutcs to intend, 
And keep them to the end. 
14 Inform'd, I ſhall thy Laws each part 
Obſerve with my whole heart : 
35 Guide men thy Commands aright, 
For thercin I delight, 
16 My heart untothy Laws divine, 


Not avarice, incline. 


37 Quicken thou me, and turn minc cye 
From {ccing vanity. 
33 Thy Word cftabliſh in my car, TC 
Devoted to thy tear, 
29 Remove my tcar'd rcproachcs far, 
For good thy Judgments are : 
o And me, thy Precepts who dc firc, 
With quick*ning grace inſpire. 
VA4U. 
1 Thy ſaving mercics grant mc Lord, 
According to thy word. 
2 So ſhall I anſwer fcorns unjuſt, 
Becaule in thee I trult. 
O 


23 My 
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43 Thy truth from gut my mouth ne're take, 
Who it my comfort make. 

4.4 Sol thy Law, and holy Will, 
For ever ſhall fulfill, 


45 Enlarg'd I walk at liberty, 
Thy Preccpts do deſcry : 
5 Which, dauntcd nor with fear, nor ſhame, 
I will to Kings proclaim. | 
47 On thy Commands my love I place, 
And joytully imbrace : 
4$ With lifted hands, and hcart, proſtrate 
On thctc I meditate. 
ZAIN. 
49 Reimeniber Lord ! Thy promiſe made, 
Whcrcin my hope is laid : 
50 This quickens me, though dead with grict, 
In trouble givcs relict. 
51 Thy Law, though proud men me deride, 
I never have deny'd : 
52 Thy judgments 01! T call'd to mind, 
And pref{cat colulont find. 


52 Herrour and trembling me ſurpriſe, 
Wicntinncrs thee delpilc. 
; 1 ting ti;y Statutes all my Age, 
In litcs (nort pilgrimage. 
55 Thy name at night comes to my thought, 
Who have thy Precepts fought. | 
55 This comfort I performed ſaw, 
Pucaulc I kcpt thy Law. 
C{1ETH. 
57 Thou art my Lot, Ifaid, (O Lord! ) 
Tit ] would KCP thy word, 
53 W 
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63 With my whole heart I favour crave 
Let me thy mercy have. 
g My ways I mark'*d, and turn'd my t«.t, 
Within thy Rules to mect. 
60 To keep thy Statutes haſt I made, 
With duty, not dclay'd. 


61 By wicked bands thongh robb*4d, and ſ:0ilPd, 
I nere trom thee recoil'd. 

62 At miduight 1 my (clt will raiſe, 
To ting thy judgm: nts praiſc. | 

631 am their tricnd, and hold them dear, 
Who thee ObCy, and tcar. 

64 Through earth (O Lord) thy mcrcies r.ach, 
Me in thy Statutes teach. 


65 Thou haſt dealt well with mc, O Lord! 
According to thy word. 

66 Good judgment and trac knowlce 
For I thy Laws believe. 

67 Betorc I troubled was, 1 ſiray'd 

| But now thy Word obey'd : 

5$ All good doth from thy bounty flow 3 
Let me thy Statutcs know. 


oe W I Ve, 
4 _ 


69 The proud by lies would me {.ipplant, 
Who keep thy Covenant : 

50 Their heart is {wo'n with tat, and calc 3 
Bat me thy Statutes plealee 

71 *Tis good, thatby atthiction tight, 
To know thee 1 an; brought 3 

78 Wholc Law LI in more valuc hoid 
Then thoulzad hc: 


ÞDD- 
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IOD. 
-3 T have been faſhion'd by thy hand 
Teach me to 1nderftand : 
74 Who fear thee ſhall be glad to ſec 
"My ſetlcd hope in thee. 
75 I know thy judgments (Lord) are true 
And my atHliction due. 
76 Yct let thy comfort, I thce pray, 
Thy {crvants grict allay. 


77 In tender mercy me forgive, 
That I with thee may live. 

78 Shame them, whole pride without a cauſe, 
Hatcs me, who love thy Laws. 

79 Lect thoſe conjoyn'd to me bc near 3 
Thy truth who know, and tear , 

$ o My hcart keep in thy Statutes found, 
That mic no ſhame comiorAd. 

| CA H 

$1 My ſoul, tor thy laivatj 1 tur, 

Trutis on thy gracious yrants 

$2 Mine cycs with expectation tail 
Whcn ſhall my hopcs p revail ? 

83 Though like a bottle in the ſmoak;, 
Yet thee Inot torlook. 

$., Shal! my ſhort daics of lite Fav. end, 
*Exe thou thy judgment icnd ? 


85 The proud for me againſt all right 
Havediggcd pits in ſpight. 

S ; A; thou art faithful, ſcnd redreſs, 
*Gainlt them who mc oppreſs. 

$7 Tncy me on carth almali conſum'd 3 
But I oa thee prelum'd, 
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$8 O quicken me, as thou art kind, 
Col thy word ſhall mind. 
LAMEDP. 
89 Thy promile (Lord) doth ever laſt, 
In heaven ſetled faſt : 


go Thy faith, through all Succeſſions try'd, 


Doth fixt as carth abide : 

91 Thoutforthy ſervicedid'ſ ordain, 
That all things ſhould remain. 

92 But that thy Law was my relict, 
I periſht had through grict. 


03 Thy Precepts in my thought ſhall live, 


For they my ſoul revive. 
94 Save me(O Lord! ) tor I am thine, 
And to thy Law incline. 


a) Though wickcd men would mc dcliroy, 


I make thy word my joy : 
9 Which tocternal bliſs cxtends, 
When earth's perte&ion ends. 
MEM. 
97 Thy Law how dcarly dol rate 
All day to meditatc ? 


$$ Which ſtill before me, makes mc wilc, 


Above mine cnemics. 

99 For ſtudying this, I knowledge have, 
More then my tcachcrs gave. 

100 I underſtand more tlicn the old, 
*Cauſe I thy Precepts hold. 


101 My tcet from evil ways rctrain'd, 
Arc by thy ward rcltrajn'd. 

102 I trom thy judgments not depart 3 
Fcr thou halt taught my heart. 


O 3 103 Then 
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103 102 Then honey bred trom fowry helds 
"1 hy word more ſweetneſs yiclds. 
30.4 Through this Tunderſtanding gat, 
* And ways of talſhood hatc. 
NUN. 
103 Thy word a lampis ſhining bright, 
And to my path a light. 
105 1 in my folumn vows have ſworn, 
Tiry Statutes to pertorm, 
107 1 liz perplext with gricf and pain, 
Lord ! quicken me again. 
103 O let my pray*rs thy audience reach, 
And me thy judgments teach. 


3 


109 My ſoul, thongh dexth and dangers threat, 


Can never thee torget, 
10 And though the wicked ſnares have laid, 
From tace I never tiray'd. 
; 1 Thy Statutes axe my choſen part, 
The comtort of my heart 
1' 2 Ard to pertorm them I intcud, 
Until my life thall end. 
SAMECH. 
13 I hate vain thoughts, il] men neg]et : 
it I thy Law attect. 
114 V01 art my Retuge and my Shield, 
\Whote word doth latety yicld. 
i 5 Depart ye wicked ones away 3 
I will my God obcy : 
15 Uphold mc in a lite unblanid, 
Nor Ict my hope be ſham'd. 


—_ 
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7 Suſtain me{Lord ! ) ſo ſhall my faith, 
Reſti g on thee, be ſate. 


1 3 $ Thot 
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118 Thou treadſt them down,whoſe guileful heart 


Doth from thy Laws depart ; 
119 And, like the droſs that's caſt away, 
Mak'ſt them on earth decay. 
120 My trembling fleſh is full of fear, 
When I theſe Judgments hcar. 
AIN. 


121 Lord! Icaveme not, who love the right, 


Toe my oppreſſors might : 
122 Be thou my ſurety *gainlt their pride, 
Who have my ways decry*d. 
123 Mine eyes for thy falvation tail, 
Until my hopes prevail. 
124 In mercy with thy ſervant deal, 
Thy Statutes (Lord ! ) revcal. 


125 Give me an underſtanding heart 3 
Thy facred will impart : 

126 *Tis time for thee to bring thy aid, 
For void thy Law is made. 

127 I thy Commandments precious hold, 
Above refined gold : 

128 And all thy Precepts juſtly prize 3 
But hate deceit and hes. 

; PE. 

129 Thy Teſtjmouics wond'rous are, 
My ſouls delight and care : 

130 Thy words like beams of light arilc, 
To make the {imple wile. 

131 Panting, and breathleſs in dehire, 
Ito thy Laws aſpire : 

132 Such mercy (Lord) upon me powre, 
As thoſe who thee adore. 


O14 133 Order 
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333 123 Order my ſieps , nolins may ftajn, -. 
" Nor vices O'rc me rcigu 
1 3.4 From mans opprethon me redecm, 
Thy Precepts who eſicem. 
135 Make thy bleſt face on me to: ſhine z 
Teach me thy Lows divine ; 
136 Rivers of tears rundown mine eyes, 
When men thy Law delpile. 
TSADDL 
1 37 Thou righteous art (O.Lord) my might, 
Thy Judgments arc upright. 
x 38 The Statutes which thou doſt command; 
Unchang'd and faithful ſtand, 
1:9 My zcal conſumes me, when find 
Thy Law not kept in mind. 
140 Thy word is vcry pure, and try'd, 
By me molt magnitr'd. 


1 41 TI, though deſpis'd and. lightly (ct, 
Thy Preceptsnot torget : 
1 42 Thy rightcouſnels no period knew, 
And thy Commands are true. | 
: 43 Though troubles me, or anguiſh ſcize, 
Yet I dcjight in theſe : 


12.4Lord! in "thy Statutes knowledge give, + 


An: I ſhall ever live. 
COPH 


; Icry'd with my whole heart ! Lord hear, 


Through whom I pericvere, 
145 O ſave ime, when to thee I callz 

So keep thy Laws I ſhall. 

7 My crycs prevent the dawning light ; 
\'s My eyes outwatch the night : 


I 


I < 


1 


IC 


That 
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ThatIthy word might meditate,' 
My hope, and fafe retreat. 


149 O Lord my Voice In mercy hear, 
Me quicken in thy fear. 

150 Men bent to milchiet nigh me draw, 
Contemncrs of thy Law : 

151 Yet thon O Lord art near at hand, 
And true is thy command. 

152 For on Eternal Bales plac't, 
Thy Tcttunomies laſt. 

RESC#. 

153 Conſider me in my diſtreſs ; 
For I thy Law coutels. 

154 Plead thou my cauſe, and lite afford, 
According to thy word. 

155 Salvation far from tinners flies, 
For they thy Laws deſpite. 

156 Thy tender mercies (LDrd) excced : 
O quicken me with ſpeed. 


157 Though many foes *gainſt mc combine, 
From thee I not decline. 

153 With ſorrow I tranſgreſſors ſaw, 
Who have not kept thy Law. 

159 Lord! think how I thy Precepts love: 
Inſpire me from above. 

160 Thy word is true, thy judgments pure, 
And ever ſhall endure. 

SCHIN. 
16x Princcs purſue me without cauſe 3 


Yet ftill I tear thy Laws : 


Then thoſc that treaſures find. 


162 Whoſe facrcd word more glads my mind, 


| _———— 


202 Pſalm CXIX, 


163 I falſhood hate, abhor all lies, 
But thy Commandments prize. 

164 Sev*n times each day my tongue diſplays, 
Thy righteous judgments praiſe. ' 


CC — 


165 Great peace have thoſe thy Lay attend, 
Nothing ſhall them offend. 
166 Lord! Lin thy ſalvation hope, 
And make thy will my ſcope. , 
167 My ſoul thy Teſtimonies loves; 
And them *bove all approves 3 
163 And conſtantly thy Law obeys, 
Whoſearcheſt all my ways. 


TAU. ; 
x69 Accept (O Lord) my loud complaint, 
And knowledge to me grant. 4 


170 Let my requeſt admithon crave, 
And in thy promile ſave. 

171 So ſhall my lips thy praiſes reach, ; 
When thou my hcart doft teach : 

19-2 My tongue thy Statutes ſhall recite 3 
For thy commands arc right. 


17; O let thine hand bring hclp to me, | 6 
Whole choice thy Preccpts be. 

1-4 My thoughts for thy ſalvation long, 
My chictelt joys among, 

1-5 Let my ſoul live thy Name to praile, 

Whole judgments me ſhall raiſc. 7 

1 like a loſt ſheep went aftray 

O Lord my wand'rings ſtay. 


Plaim CXX, BA... 


Pſalm CXX. 


I vw Ith troubles preſt, and drown'd in grif, 
I called for relief : G 
When God unto my help appear'd, 
And my Petition heard. 


2» Lord ſave me from their crudl lies, 
Who would my lite ſurprize. 
Make not my ſoul their envies bait, 
To periſh by deceit, 


3 What vengeance doth to thee belong, 
O falſe and pcrjur'd tongue ? 

4 Sharp arrows, and aquenchlcſs tire, 
Shall one day be thy hire. 


Wo unto me, conſtrain'd to dwell 
So far from Tſrael 3 

That 1 in Meſech ſojourn muſt, 
And Tents of Kedar trult. 


6 My ſoulthis long time doth converſe 
With diſpoſitions fierce ; 
Who ſhunned have, like ſome diſcaſe, 
The happy fruits of peace. 


7 To quench wars flame, and leſſen trite, 
I labour'd all my lite : 
But they, when Treaties were my care, 
For laſting war prepacc. 


Pſam 
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Pſalm CXXL. 
I LF to the Hills I lift mine eyes, 


From whence my help and comfort riſc. 


My fafety from the Lord doth ſpring, 


wo 


Who made the world, and every thing. 


3 Thy foot trom falling he protects, 
Nor ilumbers he, nor thee negledts. 

4 Bchold, that Lord who Iſrael keeps, 
Unwear!'d is, and never ſleeps, 


5 Godis thy Keeper, like a ſhade 
Which on thy right hand is diſplay'd. 
6 The Sun by day thce ſhall not ſmite, 
Nor vapours of the Moon by night. 


The Lord ſhall thce preſerve from harm z 
Thy foul againſt teniptations arm. 

$ Thy going out, and coming in 

For evermiorc his care have bin. 


hy 


nn 
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Was right glad, and joyful made, 
When they unto me ſaid 
Let us unto Gods houſe repair, 
And worſhip him with pray'r. 


—_— 


tI 


O bleſt Feruſalem ! our feet 
Within thy gates ſhall mect « 

Who builded like a City art, 

United in cach part. 


Wa 
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4 To thee the Tribes of God alcend, AS 
Their praiſes to commend z 
And by their zeal the reſt inflame, 
To bleſs their Makers Name. 


s There are the great Tribunals plac't, 
By publick Juſtice grac't. 
There is the Palace and the Throne, 
Which David its upon. 


6 O pray for Salems laſting Peace, 
That it may ne're decreaſe, 

They ſtill ſhall proſper, from whoſe love 
Thetc happy wiſhes-move. 


7 With Pcace thy walls encircled be, 
Sweet concord dwell in thce ; 
And let thy Palaces abound, 
With tullcit plenty crowur'd. 


$ I for my Brethrens ſake will pray, 
Peace may within thee ſtay. 

s And tor the Houſe of Gods aboad 

Will ever {cek thy good. : 
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I || Unto thee lift up mine eyes, 

O thou who ruſt the Skics, 
And in the highett Heav*ns doſt dwell, 
Whoſe brightneſs none can tell, 
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» As ſervants wait thetr Lords command, 
And Maids their Miſireſs hand ; 
©n God ſodo our eyes depend 
Till he his mercy ſend. 


3 © Lord ! ſome pity on us ſhow, 
Te cnd our paintul woes. 
For we reproached, and unpriz'd, 
Arc utterly deſpis'd. 


4 Our ſoul afflicted daily mourns, 
FilPd with exceſhve (corns. | 
Whilſt thoſe who live in caſe, and pride, 
* Our wretched ſtate deride, 
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I Ow Iſrael may truly fay, 
N In honour ot this day 3 


Had not the Lord our quarrel took, 
All kelp had us forſook. 


2 Yea had not Gud our battels fought, 
When men our ruine fought; 
And when our cloſe conſpiring foes 
Againſt our (atety roſe 3 


> The wrath, which in their breaſts did ſtrive, 
Had buried us alive 3 
Conſuming both our Place and Name 
In their revenges flanac. 


4 Ourlite, and what we moſt eſteem, 
Had pcriſht in this ſtream 3 


Cy 


” Sn can, ww 


5 And in the furious billows womb, wr 
Beheld our Glorics Tomb, 


6 But let our God be always prais'd, 
Who thus trom death us rais'd ; 
Nor made us ſubject to their pow'r, 
Who {ought us todevour. 


7 From danger reſcu*d is our ſoul, 
Like ſome Net-ſcaping Fow] : 
So broken is the bloody inarc, 
And we deliver'd are. 


$ Our preſent help, and hopes of aid 
In God alone are laid , 
*Tis he, who made both Heav'nand carth, 
That gave our comtorts birth. 


[| —_— — — ——— 
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l Ho God their hope and truſt account, 
vv Are like fair $jons Mount , 
Whoſe head unmoved, an4 unſhook, 
Abides the Tempeſts ſtroak. 


2 As rifing Mountains Salem fence, 
By their circumference : 
So God his people guards throughout, 
And circles them about. 


3 The wicked ſhall not by their pow*r 
The righteous Lot devour 3 

L<!t they the Heathens fins partake, 

Who them their Vaſlak make. 


203 Plalm CXXV1, 
4 Do goed O Lord unto the juſt, 


Who in thy goodnels truſt. 3 
And thoſe that are in heart upright, 
Continue in thy fight, %z 
5 But asfor ſuch/who turn'd aſide, $ 
Tocrooked ways back-ſlide : 
The Lord their judgments ſhall encreaſe ; 
But Facob bleſs with peace. i H 
Pſalm CxXVI. $1 
1 Hen God did caſt a gracious eye 
V On Sions milery 3 bs A 
And did his captiv*'d Peoples ftate 
To liberty tranſlate, Li 
This unexpcCctcd ſatcty wrought "a 


On us {uch wonder brought : 
Our freedome like a Viſion Ed, 
And we like them that dream'd, 


2 Joy filPd our mouth, triumphant Songs Ex 
Dtd exerciſe our tongues, An: 
That Heathens with amazement ſaid, In 1 
God hath this gladneſs made. Or 

3 The Lord, who crowns his ſervants faith You 
Great things effeQed hath, Ari 

And makes us publiſh through the earth, To 
The cauſes of our mirth. You 

Wh 

4. Lord ! turn our bondage, and our woe, Thi 


Let thy tull mercics flow, 
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As waters from the fountaius mouth, 
Y oxrKRivers in the South. 


—— 


They who, before in tears have ſown, 
And only ſorrows known 3 

Shall {o their future hopes imploy, 
That they may reap in joy. 


6 He who good ſecd in weeping bears, 
And water'd with his tears, 
Shall doubtlefs hnd return'd with gain, 
What here he ſow'd in pain. 


A blafſed harveſt ſhall enfac, 
His comforts to reucw : 
Long j alt ſhall ſpring trom his ſhort griet, 
from each _ a (heat. 


| Pſaltt CXX VII. 
Xcept the Lord the houſe ſuſtain, 


The Builders labour is in vain 3 
Except the City he deicnd, | 
And to the dwellers fatety ſend, 

In vain are Ccntinels prepar'd, - 
Or armed watchmen tor the guard. 


[ You vainly with the carly ligut 
Ariſe, or {it up late at night, 

To tind ſupport, and daily cat 

Your bread with ſozrow cearn'd and (weat ; 
When God, who his Bgloved keeps, 

This plenty gives with quict Nlecps. 


P 
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3 Lo! children, and the fruitful womb, 
Are blcitings which from Heaven come. 

4 As arrows in a ſtrong mans hand, 
Sochildren are in youth obtain'd : * 

5 Who hath his Quiver full of thoſe 
Shall never tear upbraiding focs. 


ef 
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Pſalm CXXvIII, 


i Lefſed is he who God doth fear, 
And holds his Precepts dear :; 
2 Thou ſhalt have plenty wrthy meat, 
And of thy labours cat. 


3 Thy Wite (hall, like the loving Vine, 
Which doth thy walls entwine. 
With truits enrich thy dwelling place, 
And multiply thy race. 


Thy children fhall like branches ſhew, 
Which trom the Olive grow, 

And round about thy table ſtand, 
As blcihings to thy land. 


Theſe favours ſhall the man obtain, 
Whoſe hopes in God remain : 
5 The Lord ſhall thee from Sox bleſs, 
With all earths happineſs. 


Thine eyes Mieruſalem ſhall (ce, 
Fill'd with proſperity; 

& nd whillt the daics of life enduxe, 
.x glories ſhall be ſure, 


"| Pſalm EXXIX, EXXX. ati 
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& Thou Childrens Childrcu ſhale behold, 
| Spring upwicn thou art old, 
And added to thine own encxcale, 
See Iſrael in peace. 


Pſalm CXXIX. 


I Fe vext me from my Youth have they, 
| May Iſ-.:cl now fay. 
2 Oft in my tender years aflaiPd, 
Yet have thcy not prevaiPd, 


3 My back the Plowers did invade, 
And there long, Furrows mad: : 

4 But God hath cut their wicked bands, 
And ſav*'d me trom their hands. 


5 Let them confounded back retire, 
Who Sons hurt detire > 

6 Or prove like grals on houaſcs top, 
Which withers &r2 grown up. 


7 Which hati no Mower for it found, 
Nor into ſheaves is bound , 

$8 And none that paſs, God ſpccd you, (ay, 
Or wiſh you proſper may. 


- 
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Pſalm CXXX, 


I O® from the depths of miſery, 
O Lord ! tothee Icry : 
2 Mark well niy voice, and |ct thine car 
My fupplication hear. 
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Pſalm CXXX, 


- It 


thou, O Lord ! wilt be extream, 
And with thy ſearching beam 


Examineeac| tranſgrefjjon, 


And errour we have done 


When we thus ſtrictly ſhall be try 'd, 


Who may thy ſentence bide ? 


Ot who endure thy vengctul hand, 


And in thy judgment ſtand ? 


4 But there is mercy (Lord) with thee, 


That thou may'> fearcd be : 


s Thy word and promiſes are juſt, 


Therectorc in them I trutt, 


6 Onthce alone my hope is plac't, 


To thce my Soul doth haſt ; 


On thee the waits, to thee ſhe flies, 


The 


Bctore thc morning, rilc. 


y that expect the morning iight, 


Attcr the weary night, 


v 


atch not to much the break ot day, 


As ſhc tor thce doth ſtay. 


> O Iſracl truſt in the Lord, 
Who pity doth a#or ! 
For he more rcady is tu fave, 
Tien we his help to crave. 


\W it 


h him abundant mercy is, 


'To falve what's done amils : 
Aud plentitul red: mption found, 


To cre cach ltintul wounds 


a. 


Un 
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Pſalm CXXX1, 


Lord ! Thaveno haughty mind, 
Nor eyes to pride mclin'd. 
To matters great I not aſpire, 
Nor things too high delire, 


2 But low in thought, in a&ion mild, 
Like to a weancd Child, 
$0 wean'd from all carths vanitics 
My foul on thee relics. 


; Let Iſrael make God their ſcope, 
And in his goodneſs hope 3 
Until both time, and litc ſhall end, 
On himalone depend. 


P/alm CXXxXx11, 


Emember D.vie's trouble Lord, 
His vow and oath recort x 
2 How hein zeal, and holy tcar, 
To 7acvb's God did (wear. 


; I will not houſe my weary head, 
Nor go into my bcd, 

4 Nor (hal] my cycs, with ſleep oppreth, 
Acquaintcd be with reli. 


5 Wntil a dwelling placc I hnd 
Unto the Ld defign'd : 
And till I ſhall a Temple raiſe 


For the Almightics prailes 
UE 
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6- Lo, wchave heard, in Ephrata 
Tiy Ark did ſometimes ſtay » 
And tound, in open h-lds it ſtood, 
Or ſheli'red by t he wead, 


7 But in his Tabernacle now 
Our knees wee*ll humbly bow ; 
We will before his toot-ttool tall, 
And on his power call, 


$ Ariſe(O Lord ! )into thy Reſt, 

Long with thy preſence blett 3 

And let thy Ark be tixed here, ' 
Wholc ſtrength the Nations tar. 


9 Thy Pricſts with Holineſs attire, 
With joy thy Saints in{pire : 

10 Donot thy love tor Davids fatic, 
From thinc Annointed take. 


11 TheLord to Farid vowed hath, 
Nor will he breax his taith, 
From thine own loyns {hall iflue one 
' To fitupon thy Throne. 


12 And if thy Childrcn will conſent 
To my Commandement 3 
Ticir Sons, whilſt day and night remain, 
Succettively ſhall Retgne 


15 ForI the Lor.! haye Sax choſe 
For my dchrd repoſe : | 

14 Within t!'s dwcYing will I rctt, 

An cycrlalting, Guclts - | 
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is Her ſtores with plenty ſhall be fed, 
Her poor reliev'd with bread : 


With gladneſs her Elect. 


17 There ſhall the Horn of David ſpring, 
7 x 
In honour flouriſhing : 
And like a Lamp, his glorious light 
Shall ill continue bright, 


13 His Adverfarics, cloath*d with ſhame, 
Shall loſe both lite and name : 
But from his Sacred Head the Crown 


Shall never be caſt down. 


16 Her Prietts with blefling ſhall be decker, 


Pſalm CXXXU, 
1 TIEhold how pleaſant *tis to ſee, 
When Brethren do agree : 


And to accord invites. 


2 *Tis likethe precious oyntment ſhed 
On Aaroxs ſacred head, 


And on his garment cnd. 
3 *Tis as the ſilver drops of dew 
Which Hermons top renew ; 


Or as the fruitful rains diſtill 
Upon fair Sons Hills 


P 4 


Whoſe hearts, as dwellings, love unites, *1 


Which did from tace, and beard deſcend, 


TT  —— 
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4 The Lord on ſuch agreement powres 
His loves unwaftcd ſhowres 5 
And doth thcir habitations blets 
With endleſs happincſs. 


— — _._ 


Pſalm CXXxXTV. 
x YE (crvants of the Logd ! 
Ble(5'him with one ac-ord, 
You in his hoſe who nightly wait, 
His prailcs due relate. 


> With lifted hands adore, 
And daily him implore : 
Within his Sz4n&12ry bleſs 
' Thc Lozd of Holinefs. 


3 The God that Hcaven made, 
And Earth's foundation laid , 

Out of his S:ox thee defend, 

And bleftings cndlets ſend, 


PR—_— _— 


Pſalm CXXXY. 
| 12 Railc ye the Lord 3 his praiſe preclaim 
All ye that Tove his Name: 
Ye jn is hovie, and Courts thasftand, 
Attending, his Comreand, 


t5 


> Opraile his goodneſs, bl:fs his Name, 
From woom alt mercics came. 

Ho F rob chole, Q 1 OL. Is Rezc : 

D'd all tir treature place. 


4 


16S 


1SL 


19F 


_—— 


5 Our God is great, and in Nis de 


— 


Pſalm CXXXV, 2p 


—  -w_— 


All other Gods excecds : 


4 Inheav*n, or earth, or deepeſt Seas, 


He a&s what cre he pleaſe. 


; He makes from earth the vapours rife, 


Which cloud the dark*ncd Skies : 
Fror whence he rains, and lightning fli 
And winds there treafur'd brings. 


$ He manand beaſt in Egypt {mote, 
And plagues on Pharaoh brought. 
io His arm did vanquiſh Nations great, 
And mighty Kings deteat : 


11 Sion, and Og, and Canasn fell 

12 In lot to 1ſrael. 

13 Therctore thy pow*rtulNarme, O Lord, 
Succelhon thall record. | 


14 Thy judgments are on ſinners bent 3 
But tow'rds thine own relent. 

15 The Gods in Hcathen Temples fought, 
Are gold and flyer wrought. 


16 Speechlels they be, and blind, and deaf, 

17 Nor im their mouths have breath. 

18 Lize them the Makers are, and thoſe 
Who trult in them repoſe. 


19 His praiſe, O ye from 7aceb ſpring, 
O houſc of Aar:y ſing ! 

20 O houſe of Levi, who profcks 
His tear, your Maker bleſs. 


21 rem 


—_— — 
21 


8 Pſalm. CXxxVI, 


21 From Sion let 


Your thankful Songs abound : 
Praiſe ye the Lord, his mercies tell, 
' Whodethin Salem dwell. 


ur ble(hings ſound, 


2 


3 
< 


6 


11 


a3 


"Pſalm CXXxXxv1). 


*% Ive thanks unto the Lord, 
Who doth all good afford ; 

The God of Gods, who {ways 
Thoſe Lords whom earth obeys» 

Who hath alone 

Great wonders done : 

His mercy ſure 

Doth ſtill endure. 


To him who Heavens made, 
Earth *bove the waters laid : 


» To him who form'd great lights, 


To rule our daies and nights : 
The Sun at noon, 
The Stars and Moon, 
Whole mercy ſure 
Doth ſtill endure. 


x0 Who Epyprs Firft-born ſmote z 

,\2 And facob from them brought. 
x3 The Red Sea parted was, 

x4 For Iſrael to pals. 


But Pharaoh's Hoſt 
In it was loſt. 
His mercy ſure 
Doth Kill endura 
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14 Who his through Dcfarts led ; 
15, $ Great Kings diſcomfited , 
19 Sihon the Amonite 3 
0 And Og, with Baſhax's might 3 
- |: And gave their Land 
22 To Jacob's hand ; 

His mercy ſure 

Doth ſtill endure 


22 Who our low ſtate eſteenr'd, 
+, And from our foes redeem'd : 
25 Who to all fleſh gives food, 
His creatures fills with good : 

26 Your thanks O bring 

To Heavens King z 

Whoſe mercy ſure 

Doth ſtill endure. 


Pſalm CXXXv1I. 


' BY Babylons \wift ſtreams we (ate, 
Sad and diſconſolate 3 
The tears as faſt ran from our eye, 
For $ions memory. 


2 Our Harps untuned, and unſftrung, 
Upon the Willows hung , 

3 When thole whodid us captive briug, 
Lid us (in ſcorn) to ſing. 


They, who us ſpoiPd with ſword and fire, 
Did mirth of us require : 


Sing us ({aid they) one of the Songs, 
To $724 which belongs. 


10 4 But 


_—— — 


y_ _- I — 
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20 Pſalm CxxxviL 


4 But how ſhall we fing the Lords Sons, 
His Enemies among ? | 
Or tune his Notes in ſtrangers Land, 
That cannot underſtand ? 


3 O deer Feruſa lem ! when T 
Forſaxe thy memory. 
May my skill fail, my right hand let 
Her cunning quite forget, 


6 Cleave to the roof O may my tongue, 
When I not mourn thy wrong 3 
Or if Inot prefer thy mirth 
Above all joys on earth, 


- In thy remembrance, Lord! retain 
Proud Edoms tierce diſdain 3 
Who *gainſt Feruſalem did cry, 
Mocking her milcry. 


Now ſhe is falPn, ne*re may vur eyes 
Again behold her riſe ! 

Down with it (their rude clamours {ound ) 
Raſc it cv*n to the ground. 


$ OBabylm! which didſtus waſt, 
Thy ſelf oux woes muſt taſt ; 
And in thy fmalruine we 
$ions revenge (hall ſee. 


Happy are they, who to requite 
The meaſure of thy ſpight, 
g Without all pity *goinlt the ſtones 
Shall daſh thy lictle on6s. 


Pſa'm 


ſalm CxXXXVIIL an 


— 


Pſalm CXXXVIIL 


I 7 Thee will praiſe with my whole heart, 
My thankful Hymns impart 3 
Before the Gods of Earth Ple ſing 
My praiſe to Heav*ns King. 


2 I towards thy Temple worſhip vyill, 
And praiſes utter fil] : 
Thy word and Name ſhall loudly found, 
Whoſe love, and truth abound. 


4 When in my plaints tothce I cry'd, 
Thy love as ſoon reply'd : 
My tainting ſpirit was renew'd, 
With ſtrength my ſoul endu'd. 


4 The Kings of earth thy praiſc ſhall bear, 
When they thy words do hear : * 

5 They in the ways of God thall ting 

* The glory of their Kiyg, 


6 For though the Lord be very high, 
Yet be caſts down his cye 3 
The mcek and lowly he reſpects, 
But all the proud neglects. 


7 Though I in midſt of trouble live, 
Yet thou wilt me revive : 
Thy ſixetch'd out hand my wrathful toes 
To ruine ſhall expoſe. 


$ The 


Fl 
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26 


 —_— 


$ The Lord my comforts will aſſure, 
By mexcies which endure, 
Cealc not of me regard to take z 
Nor thine own works forlake. 


| Plalm CxKXIE. 
x F Ord! thou haſt thruughly ſearched me, 
I open am, and known to thee ; 


2 My ſitting down, and my up-riſe 
Are not concealed from thine eyes : 
Thou underfiand*ft my diſtant thought, 1 


Fre it to form my felt had brought, 
3 Thou cirdleſt in my path; and bed, 
And haft my ways diſcovercd. 


4 Thou hear each whiſper from my tongue, 
And &re *twas utter'd, knew'lt it long, 

5 By theeItafhion'd, am, and made, I 
Thy hand each part in order laid. 

6 Yet can Lnot the knowledge gain, 
How I this being did attain z 
Which doth in wonder fo excel, 1 
*Fis caſter toadmire, then tell. 


- How ſhall from thy ſpirit fly? 
Or thy all-preſent pow*r deny ? 


$ If Iclimb Heav'n, *tis thine own ſphere, I 
If ſtoop to Hell, lo, Thou art there. 
9 If borne upon the mornings wing, 1 


Far as the Sea doth ſwell, or ſpring 3 
10 Thy right hand ſhall prote&t and Tead, 
Where © re my weary tootſicps tread. 


Cy 


PR "T7 —_— 
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14 If I pretend the darknels ſhall # 
Upon me, like a cov*ring falt ; 
Thoſe heavy togs, thofe miſts of night, 
Will quickly clear, and turn to light. 
x2 Thethickcſt ſhade, or blackeſt Cloud, 
Can nothing from thy knowledge ſhroud ; 
{For darknefs doth like Noon-tide thine, 
Light'ncd-by brighter beams of thine. 


13 My rcinsare thine : Thou mad'ſ the womb 
My bodiescloathing to become. 
14 1 will give thanksto thee, O Lord, 
Who was enlived by thy Word : 
With awful art, and wondrous form 
Thou di&ft thy workmanſhip adorn. 
My ſoul theſe marvels mutt confeſs, 
And tor thy favours daily bleſs. 


15 Though I was faſhion'd in the dark, 
Too ſecretly tor man to mark, 
There is no curious joynt, or bone, ' 
But was to thy im{peCtion known. 
16 Thou did'ſt upon my ſubſtance look, 
And wrot'|t each member im thy book ; 
Thou ſaw'ſthow my imperfed franc 
By daily growth to figure came, 


17 O Lord, how precious, O how dear 
Thy purpoſes and thoughts appear ! 

18 Which were they fumm'd in my account, 
They would the num*rous fands furmounc. 


Theſe 


- 224 Pſalm CY L, | 
"Theſe wouders always preſcatiny Lye. , 
Fixt in my thankful memory : id 
And whilſt of them ſurveys I take, 
My contemplation fi1ll miſt wake. 


— 


190 God ! thou ſhalt the wicked ſlay : 
Ye bloody men depart away : 
20 For their toul tongues thy honour ſtain, 
And take thy Sacred Name in vain. 
2 1 Donot I hate, and grieve at tioſe, 
Whole praud deſpight againit thee roſe ? 
22 With perfect hate I them deipile, 
Accounting; them mine enemies. 


23 Scarch me(O Lord ! ) and proye my heart, 
Who Judge of all my actions art : 
Do thou my faith to tryal bring, 
My hidden thoughts examining : 

2.4 Look well, and all my motions view, 
It I perſiſt in ways untrue : 
And when thou nndſt my fect to ſtray, 
Reduce me to thy lafting way. 


*» 


Pſalm CXL. 


: C Ave mefron men to cvil bent 
And trom the violent : 
2 Which miſchict in their hearts deviſe, 
In war, 8nd tumult riſc. 


3 Their tongues arc, like a Serpents, whet 3 
 Theizlips in poyſon(et. | 
1 4 Lord* keep me trom the raging foe, 
[| That would my feet g'rethrow. 
| 5 The 


CE 
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il 


The proud have hidden nets prepar'd, 

To take my. life enſnax'd.- 

6 But I, thou art my God, have ſaid ; 
O hear, and ſerld me aid. X 


1 O God my Lord ! the ſtrength alone 
Ot my ſalvation; | 
In day of battle thou my hcad 
Halt fafcly covered. 


$ Grant not (O Lord! ) their bad detire; 
Lealt then their pride aſpire. 

q Let ſuddain milcheit cover thoſe, 
Who would my lite encloſe. 


10 Let quenchleſs fire upon them rain 5 
Nor Ictthemriſe again : 
11 No violent man, nor evil tongue 


On earth be itabliſh'd long. 


12 I know the Lord will them maigtain, 
Who have affli&ed lay'n; 
Their cauſe regards, and dothdelight 
To help the poor to right. 


13 Forhis, unto thy Name'the juſt 
Their thanks acknowledge mutt. 
' And thoſe who live upright, and well, 
Shall in thy preſence dwell. 


IM - By GLA: p 


+ D—— A 4, ip 


View OxLy, 


I "O I I cry, O Lord, lite baſk 
1 To hear my voice at laſt. 
2 Letmy requeſt like Incenſe riſ';, 
Or ev*ning {2 critice. 


Set thou a watch thy mouth before, 
And keep my ſpecches door 3 

4 Incline not unto ill my heart, 
With finners to take part, 

Let me not cat of that delights 
Their wicked appetites ; 

5 But let elif #ighreouws me reprove; 

And {mite me m1 his love-' 


Like precious halmes, or odours ſhed, 
Such ftxoaks not break my head 
An4 tm myptay*is I ſhall them bl:ff, 

In midi ot- their diltzef6. 


5 Whcn wicked Judges overthrow'n 
'Lyc daſh'd 2ga1utt the {tone 3 
_ou (ball witi auch contaitment hear 


My words; 'which comfort bear. 


+ Diſperſt, and featter*d.on the Frave, 
Our bones no value have: 

As fallen trees, cut down, and cleft. 
Are in ther ipiinters left, 


- ] ” 


$ But 


IC 


But 


Pſalm CXLK, 219 
4 But though indarkne(s clog I lye, 
On thee I ax mine tye+-- + 
Thou wilt not leave me-jn:the duſt, © 
In whom nr y toul doth (put, 


9 O keep me4roms the cruel net, 
Which wicked men haye {ets 
10 Let them beſnar'd in their own trapz' / 
But let my ſoul cicape. 


'' /Pſfalny;;CXLIL, 


1 V Ith low'd voic'd exysto'God I'came, 
' And my requdltdid frame: 
2 I pawred out my ad complaint, 
And ſhew'd him my retiraint. 


$ Thou, when my foul was drown'd in woe, 
My,way, and path did*ſt know : 
Yet in that walk my gect did tread, 
Clote fnares tor me were ſpread. 


4 Idid upon my right hand look, 
But no man knowledge took ; 

My foul of help was Quite berctc, we 
And had no refuge ktt. = 


5 I therefore cry'd tothee, O Lord ! 
And ſaid this faithful word ; 
Thou do'ſt my Help ond Portign Rand, 
I the Etetaal Lind. 


"P" : I 
Q.-2 6 Coalider 


» - — — —— Cp —_>————_—_—_ > on ae one ered 


(220 Pſalm CXLIA, 
4 Conſider then my grcat diſtreſs, — _ T 
Brought low with heavineſs. : - 


From perſecuters me defend, 
Unable to contend. 


7 My ſoul out of the priſon bring, 
That I thy praiſe may ſing, 
And or this bowity ſhew'd to me, 
 TheJult ſhall honour thee. 


- Pſalm CXLIII. 


1 Lord my Prayer hear, 
Preſented in thy fear : 
With mercy anſwer my requeſt, 
In humbkeſt words expreſt. 


2  Weighnot in judgments (cales 
Thy ſervants daily failes 3 N 
For no man living, in thine eye. 
Himſelf ſhall juftific. 


My focs which do purſue 
My ſoul, by ways undue, 

Make me in darkneſs hide my head, 
Lixec thoſe have long been dead. 


My Spirit faint, and worn, 

Is by my griets oreborn: 
My heart within me deſolate; 

Through my dejcQed fates 


I 


Yet TI thedays of old 


wht 


Ir, 


4+ 


Fc 


In my remembrance hold : 


_” Dfalm CXLall, 


" Thy wonders paſt I meditate, 
And all thy works of late, 


6 To thcel ſtretch wy hands ; 
Like as the thirfty Lands 
The fruicful rains deſire to ce, 
So thirſts my foul for thee. 


» Hearme, O Lord, with ſpeed; 
My fainting f{pirit heed : 
Leait if thou trown, I prove like thoſe, 
The pit of Death doth clole, 


$s Olct mylanging ear 
Betimesthy kindneſs hear. 
In thee I cruſt : reveal thar Path, 
Thy truth preſcribed hath. 


4 Lord fave mefrom their ſpight, 
Who in my wrongs delight ; 
To thee my foul for ſhelter flies, 
Againſt his encmics. |, 


10 Teach metodo thy wiHh, - 

That I may pleaſe thee fill } 

Let thy good fpirit me dirc&; 
To hve with thine eleQ. 


If: Lord quicken me again 3 
+ Cleanfe thou my fintul ſtain 

For thy great Name, aud Juftice ſake, 
My ſoul from trouble cake. 


1 


22 Þfan ExLIV 


12 Jam thy (crvanr, Lord?! | —_ 
My comfort is thy word, 9 
Then of thy goodneſs thoſe deſtroy, 
Who in my lorrows joys 
Palm CxLIY- 10 


x | 2 be the Lagd, my ſirength, my might, F1 

Who tau why my bands torpght :.. ..: 
2 My rock, my ſhieid, and helper frue, 
. oo people to ſubdue, ,,; 


3 Ld 1! what isman ? or what hi Ace, 
Thy notice ſhould him grace? 

4 Who is {o van, bis days do fade * l 
Like «0 the paſſing ſhade.” . * 


5 O Lord, the arched Heavens bow,, 
Come down to carth below. 
Toich their proyd tops, and then thy on 
Shall make ths zountains ſoak. 


6 From thy full clouds quick lightning caſt, 
And them by Gattring waltz 
Let thy ſharp arrows, *gaiuſt them ſhot, 
Deſtruction make their lot. 


» Scnd from above thine hand, to ſave , 3 
Mc trom the ſwelling wave. 

$ Fro: children irange,whole mouth ſpeaks haty 
Whole right hand acts decuits. | 


: 9 Thiy 


- 


—— —O. 


' Pſalm CXLIV;- 


= 


g Then I new Songs will fing to thee, 
Upon the Plaſterres » ;- 
And on the tcn-ſiring'd Inſtrument 
Dictics of -praile-invent. 
0 Fer God falvatiog, 1VESLLO Kings ; 
H15 Llp ko Dawd rings: 
Fram! of the Sword, and grave, 
Ho doth his fesvant ſaves -.-, 1 


«i Deliver me framRirangers hands ; 
Whoſe mouth.agginlt thee Bands: 
Whoſe right hand talſhhood doth defend 
Whoſe deeds in rapiue end. 


12 Our Sons like. plants then, frelbIn growth, 


all louriſhio their youth ; 
Our daughters like fair columns be, 
Which we in, Temples (ce. 


13 Our garners ſhall be filld with ore, 
Our ſhcep bring thouſands more, 

14 Our Oxen {trong} nor ſhall reſtraint 
Caulc iu our lircets complaint. 


15 Happy that people,and that place, 
Which isin ſuck a caſc : 
Yea bleſſed are, and happy, they, 
.1 Who God their Lord vbcy« 


Q.4 


th Pſaim CXLV. 
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Pſalm CXLV. 


1 ] Thee extoll, my God and King : 
And of. thy Name for ever {mn 

2 I thee will bleſs throughall my + 18 
And yicd thy Name eternal praiſe. 


3 Grcat is he Lord, prais'd and admir'd, 
His greatuc(s 15 by none cxquir'd. 
4 Each generation ſhall declare, 
How haighty | his atchieyements are. 


5 I will thy glory cclebrate, e 
 _ Thy wond'rous works Majeſtick State > 
6 Thy ads off terror, and of fame, - 
All men ſhall ſpeak, and proclaims 


7 They Chat abundantly profeſs 
Thy g00dnets, and thy righteouſncÞ 3 
$ .Wioſe &face; and full compatſons flow; 
To merty4witt, to anger flow. 


9 God's gootInels every where extends, 

| His :ncrcy all his works tranſcends- 

10 All things {O'Lord) thou'did'tt create," 
And Saints oy praiſeſhalltelcbrare. \ 

| * (knov'n 

x1 Thcir tongues: thy Kingdern's: rules mak: 
By them tay glorious acts arc ſhown : 

3 2 That all the Sons ot men may {ce 
Tay mighty pow'r, and Majctiy. 


”. 


V I 


1ake 


* 16 Thy open hand, when need requires, 


Pſalm CXLVI®, ms 


13 Thy Kingdum doth for ever laſt, | 
" When men deeay,.and time is paſt. 
14 God doth uphold a'l ſuch as fall, 
And men caſt down from ruin call, 


- 


15 The cyes of all on thee attend, 
Who in due feaſon meat do'ſt fend : 


Doth ſatisfie their juſt defrres. 


17 The Lord is right-in all his ways, 
In Holineſs his works he lays. 

1 $ The Lord is good, and nigh to all, 
Who faithfully upon him call. 


19 He their deſite will atisfie, 
Who tear him, and regard their cry : 
20 Saves all, that love him, trom annoy: 
But all the wicked will deftzoy. 


21 Therefore my mouth, toſpeak his praile, 
Shall lowd,:and thankful accents raile : 
And let all fleſh, whom he did frame, * 
For evcr blels his Holy Name. 


" Plalm CXLvI. 

1 41 O God (my ſoul) his praiſes give, 
And bleſs him, whiP& 1liye, 

2 I willto him my thanks up ſend, 

Untyqmy, being end. 


326 Pſalm CXLVL, 


3 Put not in Princes any fraſt;, , 
Nor in the Sons of duſt 1. 
Who nor themſelves, nor others ſave 
From the devauring grave. | 


Soon as man breathleſs doth zermain, 
He turns to carth again» 

And, as his time'oi, Jite expires, 
So periſh his dehirts. 


5 O therefore w_—_ he'whoſe faith | 
On God reliance hath ; 1 . 
Who makes the fear of -hina tis cape, 
And object of bis hope. | 


6 He Heav*n and Earth ayd Sea dig frm, ka 
With all thatthoſe contaun : | 
And when cheir-form is quitedefact, 
- His truth dball:ever laſt. | ;- 


- He dath the wronged help4o met, 
Who arc opprift by raight.: 
* Fcedsthole that:are:to waut &K Sd; i 
And hath. the Gaptives 1908? 


-$ He to-the blind xcorcs their eyes, 
He makes Ida n to riſe :* 


Hc upon fuchbeftows —_ a 
Who juſt 'ah@ faithful areq' 3! LE 


9 The Lord all firangers doth vecehve,” 


And fatherlefs relieve : 
When wicked men are overthrown, . 


16Thy 


And ll their hopes caſt down, 


i 


Plan CXLVIL 17 
*:0 The Lord thy Gpd, Q. $02 SY 
His glory ſtil! xemaigs- 


* Then to thy everlatiing King 
Eternal prailcs [mg- , - 


OO — 4 


- + Pſalui CXLVIL' | 
: PR ye the Lord : a pleaſant thing 


It is, his praiſe to ling, 
2 God ruin'd Salem doth repaire : 
Whoſ: out-calis gather'd are, 


3 He heals and binds the broken beake, 
9 Relieves the wounded's {mart ; 
4 The ſparkling Stars he numbers all, 
And by their vames doth call. | 


s Grp! i$ pur Ford. fpd ſtrong his might, 


is W! {dom ite; | 
P Hedoth the meek exalt, and crowns 


Bui cail*s the wicked downg, 1 | 


To God the Lock Þ good, ſo great, 
Your thankfy] hymns repeat,, 

- And to the Harps melodious firing 
His conſtant. pratles ſing, 


$ Who heavens Tace with vapour ſhzowds, 
_ Andcoversit with clouds; 

Who powres his rain on earth below, 
And makes the Mountains grows 


228 Pſaim CXLVML 
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9 He gives his food unto the beaſt 3 
And, from their aigy neſt 
When the young: ravens to him cry, 
Feeds them'abundantly. 


10 Henot delights in ſtrength of horſe, 


Nor values humane farce : 


1 1 But thoſe who make his tear their ſcope," 


And in his mercy hope, 


12 Jeruſalem O praiſe the Lord '3 
Sion, thy God yecond 3- , | 
1 3 Who barsthy gates, to give thee reft, 
And hath thy children bleft, 
qalS 20A81 (3 C04 
14 He maketh intthy borders peace 3 ! 
* Fill thee with corns increaſe, 
15 His wing'd commands moſt {wiftly rus, 
And, ſoon as faid, axe done. z 


16 He giveth, lik@he wool, fnows, 
Hoar tro#t like aſhcs ftrows : 
17 Caſts forth his'Tce, like morſels rol'd, 
' Who can withſtand his cold? 


2 $ He ſendeth out his Word; and Law, 
Which melts them tq a thay; 
He catiſeth his'firong wind to'blow, 
And makey the waters flow. 
« 9 His word he dotiyto Facob thew, 
Makes him his judgment know. 


An@to his choſen Iſrael 
* He doth his Syatutes tell, 


L 


* 


20 He 


- 


T 8 
Pſalnr CXLVHI, 229 
20 He with no Nation fo did deal, 
Nor thus his Love reveal 3 - 
Who nor his judgments knew, nor word ; 
Therefore, Praiſe ye the Lord. 


__— 


Pſalm CXLVvIN, 
1 _ Gud from Heaven high, 
Who lits above the sky : 
2 Yeglorious Angels alt, 
Ye Hoſts Celethiall 1 


3 Ye Sun and Moon, 
Both Night and Noon, 
Ye Stars of light 
His praiſe recite. 


4 Praiſe him ye Heavens that move, 
Ye Waters them above, 
$ Praiſe him, whoſe pow'rful Name 
Creatcd this great trame, 
Hedid command . 
6 Them faſt to ſtand : 
By hisdecree 
They laſting be. 


7 All that earth's boſome keeps, 
Ye dragons, andall decps : 
$ Fire, hail, the falling ſnow, 
The turious winds that blow : 
Storms that tulhll 
His lacred wyll, 
And ſerve his word, 
Praiſe ye the Lard» 


$5 Mor, 
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216 nr CXLIX, 
o Mountains, that touch che'sly 3 

Ye Hills, which lower ly. 
All crees thar fruitful are, 
The Cedars fall and faire : 
19 Beaſts, which the held, 
Or paſturesyeild 3 , 
Each creeping thing) 
And bird of wing. 


rr Kings, which the carth do ſway, 
People, who them obey*: 
Princes of royal birth, 
And Judges of the earth : 
12 Young men'and maids, 
Old men, and babes, — 
#3 Let themproclaime | "TY 
His awfnl-name 5 - *-*- - I» 
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Fs Name doth all excel; © 17 
In carch, or heaven thatd welt; 
74 He will his Peop!e raiſe, - 
Of all his Saints the praiſe 2 
Ev'n Facsb dear, 
His care molt ngar 
Joyn'd in accord. 
Praifc yc the Lords 


-» 
- 


Plda CLE 
I Raiſe ye the Lord: New Antherns bring, 
Which ye to God nay tinge”! | 
And let the quire of' Salts hipmiil'h\ 
In their alembly raifes! 1) v7 vltes's 
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2 > Tet Teal] In him rej reJoyce 
Who form*d-tirh withMiis voice ; 
Let all the Sons, from Sion ſpring, 
Be joytulin their King: -' 


3 Let them with Dance. and Pipe proclaims 
The glory of- his Name: 
Let them ing praiſes with the Harp, 
With 'Finibicht (hrill and ſharp, 


4 For in his people he delights, 
Who celebrate his Rites : 
And thoſe with meekneſs who abound, 
Are witty falvation crown'd. 


Let Saints with glory raiſe their heads, 
And ling upon their beds: 
6 Lethis high praiſe, who rules-the skies, 
- Thrit voices cxerciſce 


And intheirhand a Two-edg'd ſword - 
Be put, to aFhis word, | 
7 For judgment *gainſt the Heathen bent, 
And pcopkes puniſhment : 
$ Their captive-Kinus i in chains confin'd, 
With manackstobind, 
And their rebcllious Nobles lead 
In iron tettered, 


a, To execute that heavy wrath 
His judgmdht threat'ried hath; 
And in fair CharaGters engavci 
His Saints ſuch bouour haves 


I ee er ere 
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I —_— ye the Lord, your Songs addres | 

To praiſe his Holynels : | 

O praiſe him in his pow*rsextent, | 

Who rules the firmament. | | 

2 Praiſe him for all his as of might, - : 

Our wonder which invite : 

In praiſes due his greatnels tell, 7 

Which all things doth excell. 7 

| 1 

3 Praiſe him with Trnmpetslofty ſound, - yi 

With Cornets ſhake the ground * T7 

His praite the Plaltery inſpire; 7 

| With the melodious Lyre. I 

' a4 A 
4 Praiſe him with Timbrels, and advance 

His honour in the Dance, O 

, Praiſe his with Organs, Viols, Flut&, - 

And the well-ltringed Lutes. T, 

5 With Cymbals loud him magnifie, 

Praiſc him on Cypnbals high : - 

6 Let every creature; that hath breath, —_ 

His Maker prailc till death. . 

Te. 

An 

is: 
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Uent Creatoz. 

E Ome Hily Ghoſt Thy Pory'r dilate, 
&- Which all things did create: 

With Hea:”nly grace aid pare dcfire, 
Thy ſervants hearts inſpire. 
Thow art the Paraclete,” the Spring 
Which doth all comforts bring, 
The Life, the Light, the Fire of Les 
And Union from ab rvc- 


Thou 7 Ji: Thy Sev'n fold Gifts beſtow, 
That we'i hy Truth may \nozp. 

The Finger ar't of Gods Right Hend, 
«TJ s Fu 

The Key to underjtands 

Thou His long promir't bleſſing art 
To glad each drooping Ficart, 

Who daft enrich ns with Thy Word, 
An1 Ut. ance afford. 


O et thy light into us ſhine, 
Infuſe i hy Lowe divine 


Our min1s with ftr:ngtÞ ning Grace ſupply 


To ſuffer conſtantly : 

Our enemies aſſaults repell, 

That we in Peace may dwell, 

And guid us with Thy Mighty Arm, 
We may avoid all barn. 


Teach us the Father to Believe, 
An4 Chriſt the $11 receiv2, 

IVith God the Holy-Ghoſt, who dth 
Proceed alike fron Bath : 

To this Etcrnal Trini ly 

All Praiſe and Glory bc » | 
And pray we:Their Bleit Spirit my 


"With ws for ever fay, Aron. R 


ol Spins ofthe Church. _ 
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Hymns of the Church, 


Ne Deum. 


V \v Praiſe thee Grd ! we daily Bleſs, 


And thee the Lord confeſs : 
Fathey from all Eternity, 
The Earth d11h worſhip thee. 
To They all Angels lowdly cry, 
The Hear” ns and Powyrs on high, 
To Thee Chernbs an4 Scraphims 
Sing their inceſſant Hymns. 


O Holy Fly Holy Lira! 

Thou God of Holts adoy'd? 

Thy Majcſty and Glory (till 

Both E:rth 21d Heav':: fill. 

Thee tbe Ap {thes Glortons Yair, 
The Pr 'Pphets Thee admire, 

The Martyrs noble Army raiſe 
Bl:ft Anthemes is thy praiſe. 


7-1 Holy Chrch doth knowledge Thee 
Father of M1jcfty, 

Thy trne 2nd only Son, the great 
Moſt HiyePar aclets 

7 ze art O Chritt of glery Ring, 

Tye Father Equiliing 3 

Yet didd'it not, when t» ſave us come, 
Difdaia the Virgins Womb. 


Worn thu the ſharpneſs of Death's ſting 


Ov'rc mitt 'y J uffering, 


Hear” ns open's Kingdom thou diaft gize 


To All that Theo? Belicre : 


T' ufitt it zt God s right Hand, from whons 


hou 1cilt to Judge us Comt,, 
Accompliſh then Thy Servants good. 
B u;ht wilh thy Precious bg 1. 


—_—c 


* Hymysefthe Church: 
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Amongſt Thy Saints in Gly Croven'd, 
them be number d found 2 © 

Lord ſave Thy People from miſchance, 

Bleſs Thine Inheritance, 

Govern and lift Th:m up to bliſs, 

Whieh true and endleſs is : 

We day by dy extoll Thy fame, 

Still worſhipping Thy Name. 


Vouchſafe this day which n:w begins, 
To kgep us without Sins. 

Have mcrey upon us, O Lord' 
Thybelping Grace afford. 

Lord @s our bopes on Thee depend, 

Thy mercy on us ſend. 

0 Lord in Thee I truſted have, 

Me from Confuſin ſave. 


4 
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Lenedidus. Luc, 1. v. 58. 


"I" He God of Ifrael be bleft, 
His people who releaſt, 
And bath by One Salvation wrought, 
From Davids linzge brought. 
As He by all His Prophets (id, 
Ere fince the World way ma1.. 
That from our foes we ſhout be ſaw'd, 
Whoſe hatred w inſlav'd. 


His promisd mercy to perform, 
To Abraham firſt ſworn, 

The Oath and Hyly Covenant 
Which He to uw would grant \ 


R 2 


Thay 


—_—_ 
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*  Hymans of the Eh ures _ 


That we, who KT flap? '& were, | 
Might ſcrue hijn gvitoztt fear, - A” 
Tn bolizeſs and: righteers ay ayc Fs 


before bim al our daier. : 
X 
And Thu, O Child, of G:ds degree, 
ShiPtcalPdthe Pr phct be, 
For Thowu muſt g1 before His Pace 
Sent to prepare Hisplce 
Unto His Pe. ple in His Nam?, . 
Salvation to proc! am, | 
And t» the Sonls perplexy within | 
Remiſſion of thcir ſin+ \ 
Thromgh Geds m-{ 1c::det boe, whoſe cye, 
Dia : viſit us from bigh, . 
Andcmsd bi 5 AT rains Star to ſexiie, 
Diftz: fr; ig be 1ms Pivinc, 
Jo lizhtes thite In dark we _ 
By Peaths wh; ppp rad: R 
As A crid our — 5 _ 1 keep yo caſe, 
Jto the wt 's -f Peace, " 
Magrit®*car. Li!Ce to Ve 46: ys 
? bags "th Mag ic the Laird, .-.. \ , 
Vil ure dubreely, 
hee rcjr woing Smeg 3th, as A 
UAC Crlary $ T4721 14/7. 
rh Ui ug irdct bath of trie 
Fits Hl. md- maid: | x2 ctatts. * ... b 
Beb:14 al! generations th ll . oe.ole 
Fenecforth Me Bleſſed cate, Whggs 
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 Hymmnsof the Chtreh, 


His Mercies through all Times appear, 

To thoſe which Him do fears 

He with His Arm much ſtrength hatb ſoenr a, 
To Scatter all the prond, : 
He puts the Mighty from their ſeat, 

And makes the Humble great. 


Tye Dutgry He hath fil*d withfo:d, 

And giv n them a!!things good: 

But He the rich whom pleaſures [reay, 
Hith empty ſeat away. 

Hi me rey He remembred hath, 

To hci Þ his Servants faith, 

As Het) Abrzham decreed, 
And His elefed Secd. 


— — —————— — — — Ion, —— 


Nunc Dimittis, "Luc. 2. v. 2 9: 


XN Orv I:tteſt Thou Thy Servant, Ld,. 
Acc ding to thy Ward, 

Depart in peace , for now. mine eyes 

Sce Thy Salvation riſe 3. -, 


Il vich Thou prepar dit in all mens ſight, 
To be the Gentiles Liabt, + + 

And crown with glories which exet! 
Thy Aiche Iſr att. 


Zhs Lozds Pzaper. 
Ur Father which in Heaven ar't ! 
1+ Thy Name be Hellop”d by each bears: 
2+ Thy Kingdeme come, ThyJFill be done 


3, In carth, as it is in Heaven thy Throne : 
4. Give us this day our deily Bread, 


Te -uls and Bodies may.bg feds LY C0 


\ 
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 Hymnsofthe Church. 


TY; orgive our zrcfþaſſes, as we 


Forgive them, where we treſpasrdbe : 


6+ Tow Tempt ati " lead our Will : 

7% But us Deliver from all ill : 
For Thine the Kingdom and the Pow'r 
And Glory in for evermyre. Amen. 


Qu_——_— 


Tho Creed. 


TP ] N God the Father moſt of might 
I do believe aright, 

Maler of Hoaven and of Earth, 

Witb all that there have birth : 

2+ And Feſus Chriſt his only Son : 

3- Whoſe pure Conception 

Did by the Holy Spirit come 

Bora in the Virgins womb. 


4> He und:r Filzte erucifi'd, 

Suffer*d for us and D'y'd, 

Was buri”d went to Hell beneath : 

5. The third day Roſe from Death : 

6+ He into Heaven did Aſcend, 

And fits at God's Right Hand : 

7. From thence He ſhall come down with dread 
To Judge both quick, and dead : 


$. 1 in the Holy Gb ſt believe : 

9. The Cathlick Church receive, 

The Saints ix one Oy id: 

1c. That fins forgiveneſs find : A 


11+ That th:ſe our Bodies from the Grave 


A Refurrc&ion have : 


12+ Andſpal enjoy a Life of Blfr, 
E'vieb egerlilizg us. Amen. © 


bf Po cy. 


Hymnsof the Church. = 
The Ten Commandements, Exod, 20. 


= ſake theſe words : I am the Lord 
Who Thee to Liberty reftor'd, 

And did from Xgypts bondage frees | 
1+ Thou ſhalt adore no God but Me- | 


'2+ Thou ſhalt no Graven Image make, 

Nor any other likeneſs take, 

In Heat*n, or Ears), or Seas below, \ 
To which thou may t fall down and Bow. 


Por jealous of Mine h»nour, I 
Unto the fourth poſterity | 
Vifit the Children for the for 

Which bath by Fathers ated beens 


Tet I my Mercies heap in ſtore 

For thouſand Generations more 

Of them that love Me, whoſe iments 
Walk afitr my Commandements | 


| 3+ Thou ſhalt by ſwearing not pr-fine | 

Nor take thy Makers Name in vain ; | 
For God will no May guiltheſs deem, | 
I ho doth His $ ans , Name blaſphcme. | 


4+ Remember that to Reſt and Pray 
Tho holy keep the Sabbath Day : 

Six Dayes Thou labour ſhalt, but This 
The Lerd thy Gods bigh Sabbath js, 


| 
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No kind,of Work ſhall then be done, 


1,0 E.PT. Er 
By Thee, thy Þ awohier;* 3M 248 


Nor Serv meh, Cattle, yor the late _ ng 
Admine Mawes #2 thy Gate” hy 

For God in ſix Aryes all tDings nexle © 

And Reſizng on the Severtrh"ſtay'd, 

The Sabbath day He therefore bleſt, | 

IWhich God doth for Thy dpeliyg rat 


5+ Honour thy Parents, 4 obey Yen: 
I hat juft cif)mauds ſo-ert they lay, 
That in the Land Thog long, mayjt live, 
I} bich God doth for th Owell A411 C 


6+ From Bloody atis an! Mittther _ 

7, Commit 10 foil Atlntteyy: ' | 

8 Thou ſhalt wot Steal. , Nor any where 

ge Falſe witneſs *gainft thy Neighbour bear" 4 


1 0. Th u ſhalt hot (ntod by lit or ſtrife) ©* 
Covet thy Neighbours Houſe or Wife, > 
Nor Man, nor Maid, nor Ox of biss 
Nor wb it to him belonging =_ 

£ Ra 7 BY ig A T1 


£ L92d babe me rey: rag {neljne 6. A. I 


Waite WtyC dments.in aur beare, 
Lhat wofrofn tap nevr depirtc”+ * 
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